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Madam, 

IS not mtbout ajifut Thoughts 
.and a trembling Hand thdt 
thefe Poems are laid at yout 
Royat Feet, The Addrefs hoi too 

A ^ niHch 




DEDICATION. 

much Confidence ; the Ambition is too 
afpiring ; But to whom fhould a Wo-* 
man unknojpn t^ the World , and 
m)o has not Merit enmgh to de^- 
fend' her from the Cenfure of Cri^ 
^^^A-^j fij fir^ Profession ^ but to Tour 
Majefty ? The' Greateft\ the Beft, 
, and the moft Illufirious Perfon of Tour 
Sex and Age. 

That rponderful Condefcenfion, that 
fur frisking Humility^ and admirable 
Sweetnefs of Temper, which induced 
Tour Majefty to accept a Congra-^ 
tulatdry Ode on Tour happy Accejfion 
to the Cro-wn, give Ground to hope 
that from a Goodnefi and Gene-^ 
rofity bomdlefs as Tours, I may pro^ 
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fir 

* 



DEDICATION. 

mife my f elf both Pardon and Prote-m 
&imy ipho amy with the profojtndefi 
Veneration^ 



Mad am, 



your Ma jefly 's moft Loyal, 
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mofl Humble, an4 ' 
• / 

moft Obedient Servant, 
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Mary Cbudleigh, 
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P RE FA C E. 

TH E foHowing Poems were written 
at feveral Times, and on feveral 
Subje5:s : If the Ladies, for whom 
they are chiefly defign'd, and to whofe Ser- 
vice they are intirely devoted, happen to 
meet with any thing in them that is enter- 
taining, I have all I am at. They were. the 
Employment of my leifure Hoars, the in- 
nocent Amufement of a foUtary Life : In 
them they'll find a Pi^re of my Mind, 
my Sentiments all laid open to their View j 
they'll fometimes fee me cheerful, pleas'd, 
iedate and quiet j at other times griev'd, 
ccMKiplaining, ftruggling with my Paflilons, 
blaming my felf, endeavouring to pay a 
Homage to my.Regifon, and refolving for 
the fiiture, with a decent Cajmnefs, an un- 
ihaken Conftancy, and a refigning Temper, 
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The Preface. 

tOt fupport all the Troubles, all the uneaii- 
nefles of Life, and then by unexpe^d Emer- 
gencies, unforefeen Difappointments, fud* 
den and furprizing Turns of Fortune, dif- 
compos'd, and fliock'd, till I Imve rallied 
my fcatter*d Forges, got new Strength, and 
by making an unweary*d Refinance, gain d 
the better of my Affliftions , and rcftor'd 
my Mind to its former Tranquillity. 

*Tis impoflible to be happy without ma-r 
king Reafon the Standard oiall our Thoughts, 
Words and Anions, and firmly refolving to 
yield a conilant, ready, and cheerful Obc-> 
dience to its Dictates. Thofe who are go? 
vern'd by Opinion, inflav'd to Cuftom, and 
Vaffals to their Humors, are Obje^b of Pity, 
Jf fuch as are wretched by their own Choice, 
can be properly faid to deferve Commifera- 
ticin. They aft by no fteady Principles, are 
always rcftlefs, difturb'd, and uneafie j fome- 
times agitated by one Paffion, and fometimes 
by another, fretting about Trifles, and la- 
inenting the Lofs of fuch Things, as others 
^ould think, it a part of their Felicity to be 
without. 
'' What 



The Preface. 
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What we generally call Misfortunes, what 
we fancy to be Miferies, are not really fo ; 
they exift<inly in the Imagination, are Crea- 
tures of the Brain, Troubles of our own 
forming, and like Phantoms vani(h as foon 
as Reafon ihines clear. 

« Ik 

Would we cdntraft our Delires, and learn 
to think that only neceflaiy, which Nature 
lias made fo, we ihould be no longer fond of 
Riches, Honours, ApfJaufes, and feyeral 
other TFhings which are the uiihappy Occar 
fions df much Mifchief to tlie World , which 
unavoidably involve Mankind in great Mife- 
ry, and draw after them a long Train of 
Vice 5 and doubtlefs were we fo happy as 
to have a true Notion of the IXgnity of 
pur Nature , of thofe great Things for 
which we are defign*d, and of the Dura- 
tion and Felicity of that State to which we 
are haftning, we fliould fcorn to ftoop to 
mean A&ions, blufti at the very Thoughts 
of doing any thing below our Charafier, and 
look on the little worthlefs Concerns of Life, 
f/%. on the amafling Treafures, the gaining 



The Preface, 

Titles,the making a pompous Appearance,and 
the gnitifying our Appetites, as Trifles below 
our Caie, and unworthy of our Thoughts, 
Things too mean to be the Bufinefs, much 
kfs the Delight of rational Beings, of fuch 
as were created for nobler, and much moK 
(ublime Employments : We (hould then with- 
out Regret, or at leaft with Patience and a 
becoming SubmifHon to the Divine Pleafure, 
fee our felves depriv'd of thofe Things which 
we now falily fancy to be conftituent Parts of 
our Happinefs ; we fhould then, if I>eath 
wounds us in the tendered part of our Souls, 
robs us of what 'tis moft allowable for us to 
prize, fnatches from us our deareft Relations, 
our beft, our darlii^ Friends, look on them as 
Perfons not loft, but only removed to better, 
more blifsFul Habitations, and where we may 
teafonably flatter our felves with the hope, 
that they may have the fame Kindnefs for 
us, the fame Friendfhip, the fame inclina*- 
tions, the fame Readinefs to do us obliging 
Offices, and where we fliall ' very fliortly 
meet again, and renew our Endearments, 
and where our Love {hall be as lafting as 
our Souls, as great as our Happinefs* 

The 



The Preface. 

The way to be truly ^afie, to be always fe» 
roiie^tQ have our Pafliom under a due Govemr 
pacQt, to be wholly our own, and not to have 
it in the Power of Atcidents,ofthit)g$ foreigo 
to us to ruiHe and difiurb ourThpughjt$,«stQ 
retire into our felves, to live upon gur own 
Stock, to accuilom our (elves to o^r pwa 
Conver(ation, to be plea^'d with nothing 
but what ftri^y atid properly fpeaking, we 
may fMy pretend a Right ta ; of which 
kind, fudi things can never be faid, to be, of 
which 'tis in the Power of Fortune to dct 
prive us. 

No Joy hut what refults from virtuous 
A£iion9i no Pleafure but what af ifes from a 
Senfe of having done what \se ought, no 
Acquifition but that of Wifdom, no Applaufc 
but that .of Confcience, is truly defirable v 
fuch Delights as thefe, fuch valuable Trea-^ 
fares, are the Thirds I would recommend to 
piy Sex ; I would have them no longer foli- 
citous about Impertinences, anxious ahom 
Trifles, Slaves to their own Humors, . and a 
Prey to every n^aiii deigning platterer i I 

' would 



^The Treface, 

would not have them employ more Tim^ in 
beautifying their Faces, in rendring them- 
felves agreeable, than in adorning their Minds, 
and enriching their llnderftandings : There 
is a noble Difdain, a becoming and allow- 
able Pride 5 *tis commendable to fcorn to be 
below others in Things that are effentially 
Praife-worthy, and they may be permitted tp 
put a true Value on themfelves, when inftead 
©f exciting them to Vanity, giving them 
wrong Notions of Pcrfcftion, ralfe Ideas of 
their own Merits, it tends only to the raifliig 
them above thofe mean ^defpicable Things, 
thofe contemptible Accompliftiments of which 
the moft are proud : I beg their Pardop for 
prefuming (b freely to advife them, and I own 
it to be a Fault which nothing but the Zeal 
I have for them can excufe. 

Thefe Poems begin with a very long one on 
the Death of the Dulte of Glocejier : Tho* I 
never had the Honour to view the fair Ori- 
ginal, fo that I pretend not to draw from 
the Life, yet having had from Perfons on 
whom I can well depend, a juft and full 
Charader of him, as of a Prince of wonder- 



The Preface. 

fill Hopes, and who at his firft Appearance, 
in his Dawn of Life, the Morning of his . 
Age, difcover*d a {hining Merit, a more than 
ordinary Propensity to Knowledge, a> wiij« 
ning Sweetnefs of Temper, )oin d with a Gc- 
nerofity becoming his Birth : In a word, all 
thofe great and diflinguifhing Qualities which 
raife his Royal Parents as much above thoib 
of their own Rank, as their fublime Digni- 
ty has elevated them above the meaneft of 
the People, I thpught fo great a Lofs would 
fufiiciently juftifie all I cou'd fay on that 
Subjeft, and render the Length of it excur 
fable. 
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Oti the Death of his Highnefs the 

Duke of Glocefter. 
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LE take my Leave of Bufinefs, Noife and Care, . 
And truft this ftormy Sea no more : 

^ Condemned to Toil, and fed with Air, 

IVe often fighing look'd towards the Shore : 
And when the boiftrous Winds did ceafe. 
And all was ftill,- and all Was Peace, 
Afraid of Calms, and flattering Skies, 
On the deceitful Waves I fixt my Eyes, 
And on a ludden faw the threatning Billows rife : 

Then trembling beg'd the PowVs Divine, 
Some little fafe Retreat might be for ever mine: 
O give; I cry'd, where e'er you pleafe, 
Thofe Gifts which Mortals prize, 
Grown fond of Privacy and Eafe, 
I now the gaudy Pomps of Life defpife. 

Still let the Greedy ftrive with Pain, ^ ^ 

T augment their (hining Heaps of Clay 5 
And punifti'd with the Thirft of Gain, 
Their Honour lofc, their Confdence flain: . 
Let th ambitious Thrones ddfire 
And ftill with guilty haft afpire 5 
Thro* Blood and Dangers force their Way, 
And o'er the World extend their Sway, 

B My 



% On the Death of 

While I my time to nobler Ufes give, 

And to qiy Books, and Thoughts entirely live'^ 

Thofe dear Delights, in which I ftill (hall find 

Ten thoufand Joys to feaft my Mind, 
Joys> gf ^^t as Senfe c^n t)ear, from all its Drofs refin'd. 



The Mufe well pleas"d, my choice approv'd^^ 
And led me to the Shades (he lov'd : 
To Shades, like thofe firfl: fam'd Abodes 
Of happy Men, and rural Gods 5 
Where, in the World's bleft Infant State, 
When all in Friendlhip were combined 
And all were Juft, and all were kind ^ 
E're gUtt'ring ShowVs, difpers'd by jwe. 
And Gold were made the Price of Love, . 
The Nymphs and Swains did blefs their Fate>, 
And all their mutual Joys rdate, 
: Danc'd and fung, and void of Strife. 
En jpy'd all Harmlefs. Sweets of Life 5 
Whil^ on theic tuneful R,ee4s their. Poets play 'd, 
^nd their cUaft Loves to future Times convey *dn 



^ool was the place, and quiet as my Mind, 
TUe Sun cou 'd there ho Entrance find : 
No ruffling Winds the Boughs did inove ; 
The Waters gently crept along. 
As with their flowry Banks- in Love ; 
^ 'the Birds with foft hannonious StrainSj^ 
. Did entertain my Ear 5 
Sa4 fhilomU funs her Pains» . 

\v Exprea'4 



the Duke of Glocefter. . g 

Exprefs*d her Wrongs, and her Defpair 5 
I liften'd to het mournful Song, 
The charming Warbler pleas'd, 
^ And I, toe thought, with new Delight was feiz d : 
Her Voice with tender'ft Paffions fiird my Breaft, 
And I felt Raptures hot to 'be exprefs'd ; 

Raptures, till that foft Hour unknown, 

My Soiil feem'd from my Body 'flown : 
Vain World, faid I, take, take my laft adieu, 
lie to m^y felf, and to my Miife be true, 
And never more phantaftiek Forms purfue : • 
Such gloriotis Nothings let the Great adore. 

Let them thdf airy Juno s court, 
lie be deceived no more. 

Nor to the Marts of Fame refort : 
From this dear Solitude no more remove. 
But here confine my Joy, my Hope, my Love* 

* 

Thus were my Hours in Extafies employ 'd, 
.And I the feaet Sweets of Life en)oy d : 
Serene, and calm, from every Preflure free, 
Inflav'd alone by flattYing Poefie : 
But Oh f how pleafing did her Fetters prove ? , 
How much did I, th' endearing Charmer Love ? 
No former Cares durft once my Soul mbleft. 
No paftUnkindnefs^difcompos'd my Breaftj 
All was forgot, as if in JLe^Ae*s Stream 
I'd quench my Thirft, the part was all a Dream : 
But as I pleas'd my felf witli this unenvy'd ftate. 
Behold! a vvondrous Turn of Fate ! \ 
A/ hollow^ Melancholy Sound 
DHpcrs'd an awful Horror round, . 

B 2 And 



4 On the Death of 

And hideous Groans thro' all the Grove refound 
Nature the difmal Noife did hear. 
Nature her felf did feem to fear : 
~.iJ bleating Flocks lay trembliug on the Plains 5 

The Brooks ran murmuring by, 
And Echo to their Murmurs made reply : 
I he lofty Trees their verdant Honoura (hake 5 
The frighted Birds with haft their Boughs forfake. 
And for fecurer Scats to diftant Groves repair* 
The much wrong'd Philomel durft now no more 
Her formtrr Injuries deplore 5 
Forgot were all her moving Strains, 
Forgot each ^eet melodious Air 5 
The weaker Paffion, Qrief, Turrendr^d to her Fear, 

A fudden Gloom its dusky Empire fpread. 
And I was feiz d with an unufual dread : 
Where e'er I look'd, each Objed brought affright: 
And I cou'd only mournful Accents hear, 
Which from th* adjacent Hills did wound my Ear 5 
Th* adjacent Hills the genVal Horror ftiare: 
Amaz d I fat, depriv'd of all Delight, 
The Mufc was fled, fled ev'ry pleafing Thought, 
And in their Room were black Ideas brought. 
By bufie Fear, and aftive Fancy wrought. 

At length the doleful Sound drew near. 
And lo, the Britiih Geniuj did appear ! 
Solemn his Pace, 
Dejeded were his Eyes, 
And from his Breaft thick thrpnging Sighs arife : 
The Tears ran down his venerable Face, (Place, 
And he with Lamentations loud filfd all the facred 

6. He's 



< " 



the DuJ^ of Gloceftcr. 5 

He^ Dead he cry'd! the young, the much beloved I 

From us too foon. Ah ! much too foon removed ! 

Snatched hence in his firft Dawn, his Infant Bloom I 

So fell Marcellus by a rigorous Doom. 

The Good, the Great, the Joy, the Pride of jR(?«^e/ 

But Oh ! he wants like him a M(ir0 to rehearfe 

His early worth in never dying Verfe : 

To fing thofe rifing Wonders which in him wef e feen^* 

That Morning light which did it felf diQ)lay, 

Prefaging earned: of a glorious Day 5 

His Face Was Charming, and his Make Divine, 

As if in him aflembrd did combine 

The nuoi'rous Graces of his Royal Line : 

Such, was Afcanius^ when from flaming Troy 

Pious IG^cas led the lovely Boy , 

And fuch the God when to the Tyrian Queen 

A welcom Gueft he came 5 
And in his Shape carefs'd th' illuftrious Dame 
And kindled in her Breafl: the inaufpicious Flame^ 



But this, alas ! was but th' exterior part ^ 
For tlie chief Beauties were within : 
There Nature (hew'd her greateft Art, 
And did i Mafter-piece begin : 
But ah I the Strokes were much too fine, 
Too delicate to laft : 
Sweet was his Temper, generous his Mind, 
And much beyond his ¥ears, to Martial Arts inclin d : 
Averfe to Sofmefs, and for one fo young, 
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6 On the Death of 

His Senfe was manly, and his Reafon ftrong : 

What e'er was taught him he would learn lo faft 
As if *twas his delign 

When he to full ^ Maturity was grown, 

Th' applauding World amaz'd (hould find - 
What e €P was worthy to be known. 

He with the noblef): Toil had early made his own. 

8. 

Such, fuch Was he, whofe Lofs I now lament 5 
O Heav n^ why was this matchlefs Bleffing fentf 
Why but juft (hewn, and thqm, our Grief to raife. 
Cut off in the beginning of his Days ! 
Had you beheld th' afflided Royal Pair 
Stand by that Bed. where the dear Suff 'jre| lay 

To his Difeafe a helplefs Prey, 
And feen them gaze on the fad doubtful Strife, 
Betweefn contending Death, and ftrogling; Life, 
Obferv'd thofe PafSons which tlieir Souls did move, 
Thofe kind Effefts of tcnder'ft Love 5 , 

Seen how their Joys a while did ftrive 
To keep their fainty Hopes alive. 
But foon alas I were fbrc'd to yield 
To Grief and dire Defpair, 
The (hort contefted Field : : 
And them in that curft Moment view'd, 
Wh^en by prevailing Death fubdu'd, 
Breathlefs and pale, the beauteous Vi&im lay. 
When his unwilling Soul was fore d away 

From that lov'd Body which it lately bkft. 
That Manfibti worthy fo divine a Gueft, 
You muft have owii'd, no Age could ever (how 
A fadder Sight, a Scene jofvafter Woe. 

9. Sorrow 
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Sorrow like theirs, what Language tan exptefs i. 
Their All was loft, their only Happinefs I 
The good Mgtns could not more be griev'd 

When he the Sable Flag perceived. 
Than was the Prince^ but we this difference findj 

The laft was calmer, more refign'd, 
And had the ftronger^ more Majeftick Mind : 
He knew Cdmplaints could give him no Relief^ ^ 
And therefore caft a Veil upon his fullen Grief i 
Th* afflifted Princefs could not thus contrcad- 
The tender Motions of her troubled Soul : 
Unable to refift, (he gaye her Sorrows way, 

Andxiid the Didates of her Grief obey J 
, Maternal Kindnefs ftill does preference claim. 
And always burns with a more ardent Flartiei 
But fure no Heart was ever thus oppteft, . 

The LX)ad is much too great to bear 3 
In fad Complaints are all her Minutes fpent^ 

And the lives only to lament } 
All foft Delights are Strangers to her Breaft : 
His unexpefted Fate does all her Thoughts ingtofi^ 
And (he fj^aks nothing but her mighty Lofs* 
So moura'd Jndromdc^ when (he beheld 

AftyofBux e3fpos*d to lawlefs PowY, 

Precipitated from a lofty Tow'r i 
Deprived of Life the Royal Youth remained, 
And with the richeft' Tr^'^m Blood the Pavenieiif 

(ftaindJ 
Speeclilefs (he ga^'d, and by her Grief impeird, 
Fearkfs aifMdft the Grdtdm Troops (he run. 
And tohef pftfidfig Bofoai<:k^'d her onngrd Son. 
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As thus he fpoke Britannia did appear. 

Attended by a Sylvan Throng, 
And witli her brought the River Nymphs along : 
He's dead ! he's dead ! the Genius loudly cry'd, 
. On whofe dear Life you did fo much depend. 
He's dead, He's dead, (he mournfully reply'd : 
Heav'n would not long the mighty Bleffing *]end : 
Some envious Pow'r, who does my Greatnefs fear, 
Forefeeing if he (hou'd to Manhood live, 
He'd glorious Proofs of wondrous Valor give : 

To diftant Lands extend his Sway, 
And teach remoteft Nations to obey : 
Refolv'd no pow'rful Art his Life Ihould fave. 
Nor I (hould longer my lov'd Gloucefier have. 
No more they faid, but to their Sighs gave way. 
The N y mphs and Swains all griev'd no lefs than they. 

He's dead ! he's dead ! they weeping faid 5 
In his cold Tomb the lovely Youth is laid. 
And has too foon, alas ! too foon the Laws of Fate 

(obey'd. 
No more, no more (hall he thefe Groves adorn. 
No more by him fljall flow'ry Wreaths be worn : 
No more, no more we now on him (hall gaze. 
No more divert him with our rural Lays, 
Nor fee him with a godlike Smile receive oiir humble 

Their loud Laments the Nereids hear, (Praife. 

And full of Grief, and full of Fear, 

Their watry Beds in hafte forfake 5 
And from their Locks the pearly Moifture (hake : 
All with one Voice the much lov'd Youth lament. 
And in pathetic Strains their boundlefs Sorrow vent. 

II. Upon 



the Duks of Glocefier. 



II. 



Upon the Ground I penfive lay 5 
Complained and wept as much as they : 
My Country's Lofs became my own. 
And 1 was void- of Comfort grown. 
He% dead ! he's dead ! with them^ I cry 'd , 
And to each Sigh, each Groan reply 'd. . 
^The ri&r^f<i» Bard was not more mov'd. 
When he had loft the Fair he lov'd 3 
When looking back to pleafe his Sight 
With all that could his Soul delight, 

He faw her fink int' everlafting Night. 

The Sorrows of the Princefs pierc d my Heart, 
And I, me thought, felt all her Smart : 
I wifti'd I cou'd allay her Pain, 
Or part of her Affliftion (hare 3 
But Oh ! fuch Wifties are in vain. 

She muft alone the pond rous Burthen bear. 
O Fate unjuft ! I then did cry. 
Why muft the young, the virtuous die ! 

' Why in their Prime be fnatch'd away, 
like beauteous Flow'rs which foon decay. 

While Weeds enjoy the Warmth of each fucceeding 

(Day? 
12. 

(fpread 

While thus I mouru'd, a fudden Light the Place o'er 

Back to their genuine Night the frighted Shadows 

Dilating Skies difclos'd a brighter Day, (fled : 
And for a glorious Forip made way 5 
For the fam'd Guardian of our Ifle : 

The wo^idrous Vifion did with Potpp defcend, . 

Wit^ 
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Witli awful State his kind Approaches made/ 
And thus with an obliging Smile 
To the much griev'd Britannia faid. 
No more, my much lov'd Charge, no more 
Your time in ufelefs Sorrows fpend 5 
He's bleft whofe Lofs you thus deplore i 
Above he lives a Life Divine, 
And does with dazling Splendor (hine^f 
I met him on th' Ethereal Shore, 

With Joy I did th* illuftrious Youth embrace. 
And led him to his God-like Race, 
Who fit inthron'd in wondrous State, 
Above the Reach of Death or Fate : 
The Caledonian Chiefs were there. 
Who thro' the World have fpread their Fattier 

And juftly might immortal Trophies claim : 
A long Defcent of glorious Kings, 
Who did, and fuffer^d mighty things : 
With them the Danijh Heroes were, 
WholcHig had ancient Kingdoms fway'd. 
And been by Warlike States obey'd : 
With them they did their Honours (hare, 
With them refulgent Crowns did wear. 
From all their Toils at length they ceafe, 

Hdl: with the Sweets of everlafting Peace* 

13- 

Among the reft, that beauteous fnfPring Queeti ^ 
Who'd all the Turns of adverfe F«tune feen 5 
Robb'dofaCrown, andfbrc'd to mourn inChains, 
And on a Scaffold end her num'rous Pains, 
Receiv'd him with a cheerful Look, 

And to her Anas her d«afeft OlT'fptiiig took 1 

Next 
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* 

Next came the martyr'd Prince, who liv'dtp Imow ^ 

The laft Extremities of Woe : . 
ExposU unjuftly to his People's liate. 
He felt the Rigor of remorfelefs Fate. . , 

Virtue and fpotlefs Innocence, 
Alas ! are no Pefence : 

They rather to the Rage expofe 

Of bloody and relentlefs Foes : 

Too fierce they (bine, too glaring br^ht. 

The Vicious cannot bear their Light. 
Next came his Son, who long your Sceptre fway'd. 
And whom his Subjeds joyfully obey'd 5 
Then laft of all the fair marid came, 

Who lately grac'd the Britijh Throne 5 
And there with a reviving Splendor (hone. 

Bat made a (hort, a tranlient Stay, 
By Death from all her Glories fnatch'd away : 

How vain is Beauty, Weakh, or Fame, 
How few the Trophies of a boaflced Name ! . 

Death can t be hrib'd, b^ won by none : . 
To Slaves and Rings a Fate a like, a lijke Regard is 

((hown. 

All thefc the lovely Youth caref^, ^ 

And welcomU hkn to their eternal Reft : 
Welcome, they faid, to tbisi our blifsfol Shore, 
To never ending Joys, and Seats Divine, 
To Realms where dear unclouded dories (hkie , 
Here you tnay fafely (kand and hear the Billows roar^^ 
But (hall be tofe'd on that tempeftuous Sea no more : 

No more floall grieve, no more complaip, 

But firee- firom Care, and firee^ from Paiii, 

'With us fee ever ihall reoaain. . 
- ^v\ - While 
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While thus they (boke, celeftial Mufick play'd. 
And welcom ! wefcom ! every Angel faid : 
With eager haft their Royal Guelt they crown'd, 
Wtiile welcom ! welcom I echo'd all around, 
AJnd fiU'd th' ^hereal Court with the loud cheerful 

(Sound. 

He (aid ^ and to fuperior Joys return'd 5 
Britannia now no longer mourned : 
No more the Nymphs, no mote the Swains, 
With Lamentations fiU'd the Plains : 
The Mule came back, and with her brought 
Each fprightly, each delightful Thought : 
Kindly ihe rais'd me from the Ground,. 

And fmiling wip'd my Tears away 2 
While Joy, (he faid, is fpread around. 
And do's thro* all the Groves refound, 

Will you to Grief a Tribute pay. 
And mourn for on6 who's far more bleft. 
Than thofe that are of Crowns polTeft ? 
No more, no more you muft complain. 

But with Britannia now rejoice : 
Britannia to the Choir above 

Will add her charming Voide : 
Not one of all her beauteous Train 

But will obfequious prove 5 
And each will try who beft can (ing, 
Who can the higheft Praifes bring 3 
Who beft defcribe his happy State, 
And beft his prefent Joys relate. 
Hark! Hark! the Birds are come again. 
And each renews his fweet melodious Strain. 
Clear is the Skie, and bright the Day, 

Among 
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Among the Boughs fweet Zephyrs play. 
And all are pleas'd, and all are gay. 
And dare you ftill your Grief exprefe. 
As if you wifti'd his Honours lefs. 
And with an envious Eye l?eh?ld his Happinefs > 

16. 

Ah ! cruel Mufe, with' Sighs I faid. 

Why do you thus your Slave upbraids 

I neither at his Blifs repine^ 

Nor is't my, choice to difobey : 

Your Will, you know, has ftill been mine 5 
And I would now my ready def Vence pay: . ^^ 
But Oh 1 in vain I ftrive, in vain I try. 
While my Ibv'd Princefs grieves, I can t comply : 

Her Tears forbid me to rejoice. 

And when my Soul is on the Wing, 

And I would with Britannia fing. 
Her Sighs arreft my Voice. 
But if once more you'd have me cheerful prove,- 

And with your Shades again in Love, 
Strive by your Charms to c^lm her troubled Mind 5 
Let her the Force of powerful Numbers find : 

And by (he Magick of your Verfe reftore 
Het former Peace, then add Dielights unknown before 
Let her be bleft, my Joys will foon return. 
But while (he grieves, I ne^r can ceafe to monrn«^" - 
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Oh the Inanities of this Life : 

4 

A Pindaric k Ode. 



N 



I. 



T T THat nntkes fond Man the trifle L^ defire, 
VV And with fuch Ardor court his Pain ? 
Tis Madnefs^ worfe than Madnefs, to admire 
What brings Ten thoufand Miferies in its Train : 
To each foft moment, JJonrs of Care fucceed. 

And for the Pka&r^ of a -Dayy 1 
;Wilh Years of Giief we {fciy ^ 
So much our lading Sorrows^oiir fleeting Joys exceed. 
In vain, jn vain^ we Happinefs purfue) 

That mighty Bleffit% is not here ^ 

That, like the falfe mifguidtng Fire, 
Ij farthdft ofi^ when we believe it near : s 

Yet ftill we follow till we tire, 
; jftiid in the &tal Chafe Expire : 

Each gaudy nothing which we view. 

We fency is the wifti'd for Prize, 
its painted Glories captivate our Eyes; 
Blinded, by Piide, we hug our own Miftafec, 
Andfooii6ily.ado!re thatidol whicli wii rikke. 

7. 

^me hope to find it on the Coafl:s of Fan^, 
And hazard all to gain a glorious Name 5 

proud of Deformity and Scar^ 

They 
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They feek for Honour in the bkxxiieft Wars 3 
On Dangers, ilnconcern'4, they run. 
And Death it felf difdain to (hun : 
This, the Rich with Wonder fee. 
And fancy they are happier lar . 
Than thofe deluded Heroes are : 
But this, alas I is their Miflake 5 , 
They only dream that they ate bkft, 
For when they from their pleafing Slumbers wake. 
They'll find their M^nds with Swarms of Cares 
So Grouped, that no part is free (oppre^ 

To eptertain Felicity : 
The Pain to get, and Fear to lofe^, 
L^te, Hwpies^ all their Joys devour: 
WiiOrfoch a wretched Life woud chufe? 
Or think thofe happy who muft Fortune truft > 
That fickle Goddefs is but feldoim )uft. 
Exterior thingjs can ne'er be truly good, 
Becaiife ^vifchin her Pow'r 5 
This the wife Ancients underftood. 
And only witb'd for what wou'd Lif^ fuftain ^ 
Efteeming all beyc^d fi^erfluous 9nd vain* 



.Some think the Cjreat are only bkft^ 
Thofe God-like Mea wlip fliine above the reft : 

In whom ipited Gkwries meet. 
And all the lower World pay Hcxnage at their Feet \ 
On their exalted Heights they fit in Statte, 
And th(iir Comoiands bind like the Laws c^ Fate; 
Their Regal Scept£a^ and their glitt'ring Crowns^ 

Imprint aij awful Feat in ev>y Breaft: 

Peath (iKwts his kilftii^Arwwf tiJ:c>! tfeefe Jprowns j, 
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Their Smiles are wekom, as the Beams of Light 
Were to the infant World, when firft it rofe from 
Thus, in the Firmament of Pow*r above, (Night. 

Each in his radiant Sphere does move. 
Remote £ix)m common View ^ 

Th* admiring Croud with Wonder gaze. 
The diftant Glories their weak Eyes amaze : 
But cou d they fearch into the Truth of Things, 
Cou'd they but look into the Thoughts of Kings 3 

If all their hidden Cares they knew. 
Their Jealoufies, their Fears, their Pain, 

And all the Troubles of their Reign, 
They then wou'd pity thofe they now admire 5 
And with their humbl6 State content, wou'd nothing 

(more defire. 



If any thing like Happinefs is here. 
If any thing deferves our Cafe, 
'Tis only by the Good poiTeft 5 
By thofe who Virtue s Laws obey. 
And cheerfully proceed in her unerring Way 5 
Whofe Souls are cleans'd from all the Dregs of Sin, 
From all the bafe Alloys of their inferior Part, 
And fit to harbour thnt Celeftial Gueft, 
Who rie'r will be confined 
But to a holy Breaft, 
The pure and fpotlefs Mind, 
Has all within 
That the moft boundlefs Wi(h can crave 5 
The moft afpiring Temper hope to have: 
Nor needs the Helps of. Art, 
Nor vain Supplies of Senfe^ 

Affur'd of all in only Innocence, 
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Kfalice and Envy, DLfconteiit, and Pride, 
Thofe fatal Inmates of the Vicious Mind, 
Which into dang'rous Paths th' unthinking Guide, 
Ne'er to the pious BreaA admittance find* 
As th' upper Region is Serene and deari 

No Winds, no Clouds are there, 
So with perpetual Calms the virtuous Soul is 

(bleft* 

Thofe Antepafts of everlafting Refti 
Like fome firm Rock amidft the raging Wave§ 
She {lands, and their united Force outbraves 5 
Contends, till from her Earthly Shackles free. 
She takes her flight 

Into immenfe Eternity, 
And in thofe Realms of unexhati(^ed Light, 
t'orgets the Preffures of her former State. 
O*er-;oy'd to find her felf beyond the reslch of Fate* 

6. 

/ • 

O happy Place ! where ev'ry thiog will pieafe, 
Where tleither Sicknefs, Fear, ndr Strife, 

Hot any of the painful Gares of Life, 
Will interf upt her Eafe : 
Where ev'ty Objeft charms the Sight, 
And yields fireQi Wonder and Delight, 
Where nothing's heard but Songs 6f]of, 

Full of Extafie Divine, 
Seraphick Hymns 1 which Ldve infj^ire* 
Atld fill the Breaft with iacred Fire: 

Ldve Kfin'd &oai dtoSfy Heai^ 

C Hais'd 



i8 On the Vanities of this Lrfe. 

Rais'd to a Flame fublime and great. 
In ev'ry Heav nly Face do*s (hine, 
And each Celeftial Tongue employ : 
What e'er we can of FriendChip know. 
What e^er we Paffion call below, 
Does but a weak Refemblance bear. 
To that bleft Union which is ever there. 
Where Love, like Life, do's animate the whole. 
As if it were but one bleA: individual SouL 



Such as a lading Happinefs would have, 

Muft feek it in the peaceful Grave, 
Where free from Wrongs the Dead remain. 

Life is a long conlinu d Pain, 
A lingring flow Difeafe. 

Which Remedies a while may eafe. 

But cannot work a perfeO: Cure : 

Mufick with its inchanting Lays, 

May for a. while our Spirits raife. 

Honour and Wealth may charm the Senfe, 

And by their powerful Influence 

May gently lull our Cares afleepj 

But when we think our felves fecure. 
And fondly hope we (hall no future Ills endure^ 

Our Griefs awake again. 
And with redoubled Rage augment our t^ain t 

In vain we ftand on our iDeifenoe, 

In vain a conftant Watch we Keep, 
In vain eath Path we guai^ 5 

Unfeen into our Souls they creep. 
And when they once are there, 'tis very hardl 

With all oor Strength to force (hem thence 5 

Like 
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Like bold Intruders on the whole they feize, 
A Part will not th' infatiate Viftors pleife; 

8. 

In Vain, alas ! in vain. 
We Rea(bn'$ Aid implore^ 
That will bpt add a quicker Senfe pf Pain^ • 

But not our former Joys reftore t 
Thofe few who by ftrift Rules their Lives have led j 
Who Reafon's Laws attentively have read 5 
Who to its Diftat» glad Submiflion pay. 
And by tlidr Paflions never led aftray, 
Qo refoljutdy on in its fevereft Way, 
Could never folid Satisfaftion find : 
The moft that Aeafon can, is to perfuade the Mindi 

Its Troubles decently to bear, 
And not permit a Murmur^ or a Tear, 
To tell tb' inquiring Worid that any fuch are there : 
But while we ftrive our Sufferings to difowrl, 
And bUifli to have our Frailties known 5 
While from the puWkk View our Griefs we hid?^ 

And keep them Pfif ners in our Breaft,^ 
We fee© to fee, but ajre riot truly bleft 5 
Wj»t like Contentment looks, is but th Effeft of 

From it we nd advantage win, (Pride i 

©ut are the fame we were before. 
The ffljatting Pains corrode us ffciJl sfrithiui $ 
Confinement do's hat msake them rage ihe niore i 

IJpap *he vital Stock they pcey, ^ 
And by infenftik dfigrecs they waft our Life away^ 
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In vain from Books we hope to gain Relief, 

Knowledge does but increafe our Grief: 

The more we read, the more we find 
Of th' unexhaufted Store (Uli left behind : 

To dig the wealthy Mine we try. 
No Pain, no Labour (pare 5 
But the lov'd Treafure too profound does lie. 

And mocks our utmc^ Induffary : 
Like fome inchanted Ifle it does appear ^ 

The pleas'd Spedator thinks it near 5 
But when with wide fpread SaUs he makes to (hore. 
His Hopes are loft, the Phantom's feen no more : 
Aibam'd, and tir*d, we of Succefs defpair. 

Our fruitlefs Studies we repent. 
And blufti to fee, that after all our Care, 
After whole Years on tedious Volumes fpent. 

We only darkly underftand 

That which we thought we fully knew j 
Thro* Labyrinths we go without a Que, 
Till in the dangVous Maze our felves we lofe. 
And neither know which Path t'avoid, or which 

(to chufe. 
From Thought to Thought, our reftlefs Minds are 

toft. 
Like Ship-wreck'd Mariners we feek the Land, 
And in a Sea of Dpubts are almoft loft. 
The Pbanix Truth wrapt up in Mifts does lie. 
Not to be clearly feen before we die 5 
Not till our Souls free from confining Qay, 
Open their Eyes in evcrlafting Day. 
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I. 

PErmit Marijfaia an artlefs Lay 
To fpeak her Wonder, and her Thanks repay : 
Her creeping Mufe can ne'er like yours afcend 5 
She has not Strength for fuch a towring Flight. 
Your Wit, her humble Fancy do's tranfcend ; 
She can but gaze at your exalted Height : 
Yet fhe believed it better to expofe 

Her Failures, than ungrateful prove 5 
And rather chofe 
To (hew a want of Senfe, than want of Love : 
But taught by you, (he may at length improve, 
And imitate thofe Virtues (he admires. 
Your bright Example leaves a Trafi: Divine, 
She fees a beamy Brightnefs in each Line, 
And with ambitious Warmth afpires, 
Attradted by the Glory of your Name, 
To follow you in all the lofty Roads of Fame, 

2. 

Merit like yours, can no Re(iftance find, ^ 

But like a Deluge overwhelms the Mind 3 

Gives full Po(re(Eon of each Part, 
Subdues the Soul, and captivates the Heart, 
Let thofe whom Wealth, or f ntereft unite,' 

Whom Avarice, or Kindred fway 

Who in the Dregs of Life delight J 
And ev'ry Dilate of their Senfe obey, 
^^ C 3 Learn- 
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Learn here to love at a fubliraer Rate, 
Jq wi(h for nothing but exchange of Thoughts, 
For intellcftuai Joysj 
And Pleafures more refin d 
^^han Earth can give, or Fancy can create. 
Let our vain Sex be fond of glittering Toys, 
Of pompous Titles, artd affeAed Noife, 
Let envious M^n by barb'rous Cu(boa) led 

Defcant on Faults, 
And in Detraf^ion find 
Pelights unknourn to a btave gen'rous Mind, 
. While we refolvc A nobler Path to tread. 
And from Tyrannick Cuftom free, 
View the dark Manfions of the mighty Dead^ 
And all their clofe Receffes fee 5 
Then from thnfe awftil Shades retire, 

And take a Tour above, 
And there, the ftiining Scenes admire^ 
Th* Opera of eternal Love 5 ^ 

View the Machines, on the bright Aftors gaze, 
Then in a holy Tranfport, bleft Amaee, 
To the great Author our Devotion raife. 
And let our Wonder terminate in Praife. 



•* To Clorifla. 



t. 



TT^X) your lov'd Bofom pleas'd Mitrijd flics ^ 
X That place where facred Friendlhip gives a 
And where ten thoufand Chartns invite. (Right, 
J.et others PowV and awful Greatneft prize 5 

Let 
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Let them exchange their Innocence and Fame 
For the dear Purchafe of a mighty Name : 
Let greedy Wretches hug their darling Store, 
The tempting Produft of their Toils adore. 
And ftill with anxious Souls, defire and grafp at more : 
While I difdain to have my Blifs confin'd 
To things which Fortune can beftow, or take. 

To things fo foreign to the Mind, 
And which no part of fdid Pleafure make : 
Thofe Joys of which I am pofleil. 
Are fafely lodg'd within my Breaft, 
Where like deep Waters, uadifturb'd they flow. 
And as they pals, a glalfy fmoothnefs (how : 
Unmov'd by Storms, or by tb' Attacks pf Fate, 
I envy none, nor with a happier State, 



2. 



When all alone in fome belov'd Retreat, 
Remote from Noife, from Buf 'nefs, and from Strife, 
Thofe conftant curft Attendants of the Great 5 
I freely can with my own Thoughts converfe. 

And cloath them in ignoble Verfe, 
Tis then i taft the moft -delicious Feaft of Life : 
There, uncontrouFd I can my felf furvey, ^ 

And from Obfervers free. 

My inteUeftual Powers difjplay. 
And all th* opening Scenes of beauteous Nature fee : 
Form bright Ideas, and enrich my Mind, 
Enlarge my Knowledge, and each Error find ; 
Infpeft each Adion, evVy Word dilTedfc, 
And on the failures of my Life refleft : 
Then from my felf, to Books^ I turn my Sight, 
And there, with lilent Wonder and Delight, 

C 4 Gaie 
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Gaze on th' inflruftive venerable Dead, 
Thofe that in Virtue's School were early bred. 
And fince by Rules of Honqur always led ^ 
Who its ftirid Lay^s with niceft Care obey'd. 
And were by calm unbyaf^'d Reafbn fway*d ; 
Tbeir great Examples elevate n?y Mind, 
And I the force ot all their Precepts fiiidj 
By them infpir'd, above dull Earth I foar. 
And fcorn thofe Trifles which I prized before. 



Next thefe Delights Love claims the chiefeft Fart^ 
That gentle Paffion goyerns in my Heart: 
Its facred Flames dilate themfelves arouqd, 
jfVnd like pure ^ther no Confinement knOw : 
Where ever true Defert is found, 
I pay my Love and Wonder too : 
Wit, wjjen alone, has Pow'r to pleafe. 
And Virtue's Charms refiftlefs prove 3 
■ But when they both comoine^ 
\yben both together flune. 
Who coldly can behold si Glory fo Divine ? 
Since you, Clorijfa, have a Right to thefe, 
Apd fince you both poliefs, 
YouVe, furei a double Title to my Love, 

And I my' Fate (hall blefs. 
For giving me a Friend, in whom I find 
United, all the Graces of the Female kind, 



^fcept th^t Heart your M^rit makea your ownt, 
i^nd let the Kindnefs for the Gift attone ; 

Love 
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Ijdvev Omftancy, and fpotlefs Trudi I bring, 
Thefe ^ve a Value to the meaneft Thing. 
O ! let our Thoughts, our Interefts be but one. 
Our Griefe and Joys, be to each other known ; 
I|i all Conperns we'll have an equal Share, 
fenlarge each PJeafure, leffeij eyty Care ; 
Thus, of a fhoufand Sweets poflefl^ 
We'll live in one another's Breaft ; 
When prefent, ta}k the flying Hours away. 
When abfent; thus, our tender Thoughts convey ; 
And, when by the Decrees of Fate 
We 'tf: rtuntnon'd to a higher State, 
Well m^t again in the bleft Realms of Light, 
And in each other there eternally delight. 



^■■^ 



Xo Mr. Dryden, on his exeellem 
Tranflation of Virgil. ' 



I. 

THou matchlefs Poet, whofe capacious Mind 
Contains the whole that Knowledge can im- 
Where we each charming Science find, (part. 
And ev'ry pleafing Art : 
PetQiit my Mufe in plain unpoliih'd Verfe, 
In l)pmble Strains her Wonder to rehearfe: 
From her low Shade (be lifts her dazl'd Sight, 
And views the Splendor and amaang Hei^t : 
Se<;'s boundlefs Wit, in artful Numbers play. 

And like the glorious Source of Day, 
To diftant Worlds both Light and Heat convey. 

2. Be- 



c6 To^Mr. Drydcfi, on 



2. 



• Befijre the bappy Birth of Light, 
E'er Nature did her forming Pow'r difplay. 

While blended in their native Night, 

The Principles of all things lay 5 
Triumphant Darkne(s did her felf dilate. 
And thro' the Chaos with refiftlefs Sway 

Her du^y Horrors fpread 5 
Such in this Hie was once our wretclied State : 
Dark melaiicholy Night her fable Wines difplay'd. 
And all around her baleful Influence med j 
From 01oom,to Gloom,with weary *dSteps we ftrayM, 
Till Chaucer came with his delufive Light, 
And gave fome tranlient Glimmerings to the Night : 
Next kinder Sfencer with his Lunar Beams 
Inrich'd our Skies, and wak'd us from ornr Dieams : 
Then pleafing Vifions did our Minds delight. 
And airy Spcares danc'd before our Sight : 
Amidft our Shades in antick Rounds we mov'd. 
And the bright entertaining Phantoms lov'd. 



Wkh W^^er our fiift Dawn of Light arofe. 
He did the Beauties of the Morn difdofe : 
Then Mittoo came, and Cowley Heft our Eyes 5 
With Joy we (aw the diftant Glory rife ; 
But there remain'd fbme f ciotfteps of rtie Night, 
Park Shadows ftill were intermix'd with Light ; 
Thofe aiades the mighty Drydeu chas'd away, 
^d fhew*d the Triumphs of refulgent Day : 
|fow aU is ctear, ^nd all is briiht, 

0«r 
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6ur Sun from his Meridian height 
, Darts kindly down reviving Rays, 
And one continu'd Splendor crowns our Days. 



•ff 



This Work, great Poet, was referv-d for thee. 
None clfe cjou'd us from our Confinement free : 
By thee led on, we dimb the facred Hill, 
And our pleas'd Eyes with diftant Profpeds fill : 
ykw all th' Acqofifts thy conquering Pen has made, 

Th' immortal Trophies of thy Fame : 
And fee^ as if we flood on IVfeigick Ground, 
Majeftick Ghofts with verdant Laurds crown d : 
IliuftriotB H»bes, ev*ry glorious Name, 
That can a Plao& in undent Records claim : 
Among the reft, thy VkgU's awfol Shade, 
Whom tiiCM haft lais'd to blefs our happy Lan<J, 
Does dfcrd round with radiant Honours ftatid: 
He's now the welcom Native of our Ifle,-^ 
And crowns our Hopes with an aufpkious Smile 5 
With him we wander thro' the Depths belpw^ 
And into Nature's Clofc Recefles go 5 
View all the Secrets of tli infernal State, 
And fearch into the dark Intriegues of Fate : 
Survey the Pleafures of th' Elypan Fields, 
And fee what Joys the higheft Region yield&j 



What Thanks, riaoa gen'wus Man, can we re^y. 
What eqini Recnbudons make, 
For all tiiy Pains, and ^ thy Oiie, 

And all thdfe Toils, whofe lund ^ffefts we (hare > 



3$ SONG. 

Our Laneaago like th' AMgeam Stable lay. 

Rude and uncleans'd, till thou by Glory mov^d, 

Th* fkroileam Task didft undertake, . 

And haft with Floods of Wit th' ofienfive Heaps ' 

(rcmova : 
That ancient KubbUh of the Gothkk Ti^les, 
When manly Senfe was loft in trifling Biumes ; 
Now th* unform'd Mafs is to Perfedion wrought 3 
Thou haft inlarg'd our Knowledge, and refin*d our 

(Thought. 
Long mayft thou (hine within our Britifi Sphere^ 

And may not Age, nor Care, 
The fprightly Vigor of thy Mind impair : 
Let Envy ceafe, and all thy Merits own,. 
And let our due Regards in Praife be ever (hown : 
And when from hence thou (bait remove 
Toblefs th' harmonious World above. 
May thy ftrong Genius on our Ifle defcend. 
And what it has infpir d> eternally defend. 



SONG. 



I. 



Why Damon^ why, why, why fo preffing> 
The Heart you beg's not worth pofTefling : 
Each Look, each Word, each Smue's afFefted, 
And inward Charms ^re quite negle&ed : 
Then fcorn her, (corn her, foolifh Swain, 
And figh no more; no more in vain. 



3, Eea«^ 



Tp Eugenia. ip 



2. 



Beauty's worthlefs, fading, flying 5 
Who would for Trifles think of dying > 
Who for a Face, a Shape, wou*d languifli. 
And tell the Brooks, and Groves hisAn^uifli, 
Till ftie, till (he thinks fit tp prize him. 
And all, and all beflde defpife him } 



Fix, fix you Thoughts on what's inviting, 

On what will never bear the flighting : 

Wit and Virtue claim your Duty, 

They're much more worth than Gold and Beauty : 
To them, to them, your Heart refign. 
And you'll no more, no more repine. 



^^ 



To Eugenia. 

MEthinks I fee the Golden Age agen. 
Drawn to the Life by your ingenious Pen^! 
Then Kings were Shepherds, and with equal Care 
Twixt Men and Sheep,dici their Concernments (hare : 
There was no need of Rods and Axes then. 
Crooks Turd the Sheep, and Virtue tuVd the Men : 
Then Laws were ufclefs, for they knew no Sin, 
From Guilt fecur*d by Innocence within : 
No Paffion but the nobleft, filFd each Breaft, 
They were too good to entertain the reft ; 

Love, 



ga To Eugenia/ 

Love, which is now become an Art, si Trade^ 

It felf to them with all its Sweets convey'd 5 

Indulgent Nature their kind Tutrefs prov'd. 

And as (he taught, without Deceit, they lov'^ : ( 

Thus did they live ^ . thus they employed their Hours $ 

Beneath cool Shades, on Banks of fragrant Flow*rs, 

They (at and liften d, while their Poets fung 

The Praifes of the Brave, the Wife, the Young $ 

What e'er was Good, or Great, their Theme they 

To Virtue ftill a Veneration paid 5 (made. 

But Love did in each Song Precedence claim. 

And in foft Numbers they made known their Flame : 

Poets by Nature are to Love inclined 5 

To them, the Lover's God was ever kind : 

They ftill obferv'd his Liws, and all their Care 

Was to win Fame, and to oblige the Fair : 

But ah ! dear Friend, tbofe happy Days are pad 3 

Hard Fate 1 that oaiy what is ill (bould laft ! 

Unhappy we ! born in the Dregs of Time, 

Can ne'er to their vaft beiglit of Virtue climb j 

But lie immers'd in Vice, forfaken quite 

Of thofe pure Joys which did their Souls delight i 

We live difguis*d, nor can each other truft. 

But only feem obliging, kind and juft. 

To ferve.our low DdSgns^ by Int'reit fway'df " t 

That powerful God by all Mtnkind obeyed ! [ 

Nor are thofe Vioes in the Town alone^ 

The Countary too does with the Preflure groan f 

For Innocence (once our peculiar boaft) 

h now with aH her Train of Virtues loft 9 

From henoe Ifo the divine Abodes retired 

Here undeierv'd, as well as tmdefir'd: 

Yet fome knpcrfcft Footfteps ftill are leen. 

That future Tkosimif ksa&w tbey ooiis have he^l 



SONG. 31 

But oh ! how few will tread that facred way 5 
By Vice, or Humor, moft are led aftray : 
Thofe few who dare be good, muft live alone 
TTo all Mankind, except themfelves, unknown ; 
From a mad World, to fome obfcure Recefs, 
They muft retire, to purchafe Happinefs : 
* Yet of this wretched Place fo well you Vc writ^ ' 
That I admire your Goodnefs and your Wit, * 
And muft confefs your excellent DeHgn 
To make it with its nativcf luftre (hine : 
To hide its iFaults, and to expofe to view 
Nought but its Beauties, is becoming you. 



'■■ " ■ ■'^^^—^Wi^^— *M*Mitl^M>H1^^MigWfc 
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m 

To Lerinda. 

GEafe, Dear LerincLoy ceaie admiring 
Why Ooudis and Noife Idi%piove) 
What e'er I fee abroad Is tiring 5 

O let us to fome Cell remove 5 / 
Where all alone our felves enjoying, 

Enrich'd with Innocence ana Peace, 
On nobleft Themes our Thoughts employing, 

Let us our inwaid Joys increafe : 
And ftill the happy Tafte purfiiing, 

Raife ©ur.Love and .Fricfadflap ^ghet. 
And thus , tlte £icrecl ^ine$ reaewu^, 

In Extaliej oif Blils iei^jpfre. 



SONG. 



I. 



T ft THen D^bne firft her Shephetd (aw, 
VV A fudden Trembling feiz'd her ^ 
Honour her wandring Looks did awe, 
She diirft not view what pleas'd her* 



When at her Feet he i^hing lay. 
She found her Heart complying^ 

Tet wou'd not to her Love give way. 
To fave her Swain frcun dying. 



The little God flood lau^ng by 
To fee her dextrous ieigning ; 

He bid the bluQiing Fair comply. 
The Shepherd leave complaining. 



■ 



im. 



TheWifh. . " 

WOuld but indulgent Fortune fend 
To me a kind, and feithful Ftiendl, 
One who to Virtue's Laws is true. 

And does her niceft Rules purfae 3 



the rVifh. 

One Pious, Liberal, Juft and Brave, 

And to his Paflions not a Slave ; 

Who full of Honour, void of Pride, 

Will freely praife, and freely chide 5 

But not indulge the fmalleft Fault, 

Nor entertain one flighting Thought t 

Who ftill the fame will ever prove. 

Will ftill inftruft, and ftill will love : 

In whom I fafely may confide. 

And with him all my Cares divide i 

Who has a large capacious Mind, 

Join'd with a Knowledge unconfin d i 

A Reafon bright, a Judgment true^ 

A Wit both quick, and folid too : 

Who can of all things talk with Eafe, 

And whofe Conyerfe vsrill ever pleafe : 

Who charmed with Wit, arid iriwaM Graces^ 

Defpifes Fools with tempting Faces 5 

And ftill a beauteous Mind does prize 

Above the moft enchanting Eyes : 

1 would not envy Queens their State^ ^ 

Nor once defire a happier Fate. 



^^ 



' • » • : 
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The ElevatioUi 



l; 



OHow ariibitious is my Soul, ^ 
How high (he now afpiires I 
There*s nothing tain on Earth controul^ 
Of liftrit het Defires. 

D 2. tipoil 



34 ' T^b^ Elevation. 



2. 



Upon the Wings of Thought (he flies 
Above the reach of Sight, 

And finds a way thro' pathlefs Skies 
To everlafting Light: 



From whence with blanielefs Scorn {he views 

The Follies of Mankind 5 
And fmiles to fee how each purfues 

Joys fleeting as the Wind. 



Yonder's the little Ball of Earth, ' 
It leflens as I rife 5 

That Stage of tranfitory Mirth, 
Of lafting Miferies : 



My Scorn does into Pity turn, • 

And I lament the Fate 
Of Souls, that ftill in Bodies mourn. 

For Faults which they create : 

.6. 

Souls without Spot, till Fleih they wear. 
Which their pure Subftaijce ftains ; 

While they th* uneafie Burthen bear. 
They're never j&ee from Pains. , 

FRIEND- 
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FRIENDSHIP, 

FRiendftiip is a Blifs Divine, 
And docs with radiant- Luftre (bkie : 
But where can that bleft Pair be found 
That are with equal .Fetters bound > 
Whofe Hearts are one, whofe Souls combine, 

. And neither know or Mine, or Thine ; 
Who Ve but one Joy; one, Grief, one Love, 
And by the felf fame Didates move ; 
Who've not a Frailty nnreveard, 
Nor yet a Thought that is concealed ; 
Who freely one another blame, 
And drive to raife each other's Fame 5 
Who're always juft, fincere, and kind. 
By Virtue, not by Wealtli, combined ; 
Whofe FriendQiip nothing can abate, 

^or Poverty, nor adverfe Fate, 
Nor Death it felf : for wheij above. 
They'll never, never, ceafq to love. 
But with a Paffion more refin'd. 
Become one pure celeftial Mind. 



N 
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The Happy Man, 



HE is the happy Man whofe conftant Mind 
Is to th' Enjoyment of himfelf confin'd : . 
Who has within laid up a plenteous Store, 
And is fo rich that he defiies no more : 

02 Whofe 



56 The Happy Man. 

Whofe Soul is always eafie, firm, and brave. 
And much too great to be Ambition's Slave : 
Who Fortune's* Frowns without Concern can bear. 
And thinks it lefs to fufFer, than to fear : 
Who, ftill the fame, keeps up his native State, 
Unmoved at all the Menaces of Fate : 
Who all his Paflions abfolutdy fways. 
And to his Reafon cheerful Homage pays, 
Who's with a Halcyon Calmnefs ever bleft. 
With inward Joy, untroubl'd Peace, and Reft : • 
Who while the Moft with Toil, with Guilt, and 

(Heat, 
Lofe their dear Quiet to be Rich and Great, 
Both Bufinefs, and difturbing Crouds does (hun, 
Pleas'd that his Wbrk is with lefs Trouble done : 
To whom a Grove, a Garden, or a Field, 
Much greater, much fublimer Pleafures yield. 
Than they can find in all the Charms of Pow r, 
Thofe fplendid Ills which fo much Time devour : 
Who more than Life; his Friends and Books can 

(prize. 
And for thofe Joys the noifie World defpife : 
Who when Death, calls, no Weaknefs does betray. 
Nor to an unbecorfiing Fear give way 5 
But to himfelf, and to his Maxims true, 
Lies fmiling down, and bids Mankind adieu. 



A Dk- 



.[ 37] . 

A Dialogue betmeen Alexis and 

Aftrea. 

Alexis. i^^'^Ome, fair -4/?re<i, let us for a while 

\_j Beneath this pleafant Shade oi2r-<iares 
In kind Difcourfes let us pafs away (beguile ; 
The tirefom Heat, and Troubles, of the Day- ; 
The Gods qo greater Bleffing can befto>v .; 
Th^n mutual Love, 'tis all Qur Blifs below, ^ > 



* / 



AJirea. But Men,falfe Men,take Pleafure to deceive, 
And laugh, when we their Per juries believe 5 , 
Their Languiflaments, and all tlieir 'Other ArtS;^ 
Their Sighs, aqd Vows, are only Snare? for Hearts, 



/ ' 



Alexis. Think not, unjuft AJirea, all are fo, 
Alexis will a deathlefs Padion Ihow. 
May the fevereft of all Plagues, your Hate, 
And all the Rigors of an angry Fate, 
With all thofe Curfes th?it to Guilt are due, 
Fall on my Head, when I am falfe to you, 
A Love like mine, can no decreafe admit j 
A Love, infpir'd by Virtue, and by Wit, 
Like its immortaU Caufe, will ever laft. 
And be the fame, when Youth, and Beauty's paft; 
Nor need AJirea bluQi to own my Flame, 
Or think 'twill prove a Blemifti to her Fame, 
Since 'tis as pure, as Spotlefs as her Mind, 
fright as her Eyes, from all its Drofs refined. 

2 • 4?^^^* 



38 A Pialogne bttween 

Aflrca. When Humors are alike, and Souls agree. 
How fwcet ! how pleafant muft that Union be ! 
But oh ! that Blifs is but by few poflcft, 
But few are with the Joys of Friendlhip bleft. 
Marriage is but a fatal Lott'ry made, 
Where ibme are Gainers, but the moft betray'd : 
The mild and froward, cruel and the kind, 
Are in , unequal Chains by Fate confin'd : 
Moft ,are a Sacrifice to Intereft made, 
Intereft, and Gold, now more than Love perfuade : 
To conqu ring Gold, tlie moft themfelves fubrait. 
That has more Charms, than Beauty, Youth, or Wit ; 
Unhappy they ! whom Riches thus unite, 
WhcMU Wealth does to the facred Band invite : 
The languid Paflion quickly will expire. 
Wealth can ne er keep alive the dying Fire : 
Virtue the Hjmenaan Torch (lioud light, 
Tis that alone preferves its Luftre bright : 
The Rich and Great let the vain World admire. 
Neither ttieir Gold, nor Grandeur, I defire ; 
Virtue, and Love, to me's a great Eftate^, 
I wifti no more, but leave the reft to Fate. 

Ale.Let Kings for Empire,and for Crowns contend. 
Let them their Arms to diftant Realms extend : 
I envy none, no not the Pow'rs above, 
IVe all I covet in AJireas Love. 

(fevep, 

Afireai How bleft are we ! nothing our Hearts can 
Not Death it felf, well love, well love for ever. 

> ' 

Alexis. But we muft part 5 hard Fate will have it 
Alexis muft from his AJirea go. (fo, 

" T^s, 
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Yes; we muft part ^ O th* afflidting Sound ! 

It (hakes my Breaft, ray very Said does wound. 

Is there no way, this Mifery to (hun, 

Ye cruel Gods ! what has Alexis done 

To merit this fevere, this rig'rous Fate > 

Had you no way, but this, to Ihew your Hate > 

(my Heart, 
AJlrea. Ceafe thele Complaints 5 while you poflefs 
While there you live, can we be faid to part } 
Our Thoughts (hatt meet, they tie'er can be confin'd. 
We'll ftill be prefent to each other's Mind : 
ril view you with my intelleftual Sights • • 
And in th' indearing Objedt take Delight « 
My faithful Mem'ry (hall your Vows retain^ : 
And in my Breaft you (hall unrival'd .reign, 

Alexis. And your dear Image (hall my Solftce prove. 
On that rU gaze, to that HI figh rty Love : . 
To that a thoufand tender things Dl fay. 
And' fancy that does ev'ry Sigh repay : 
Each word approves by an obliging Sttiile^ 
As if it kindly wou'd my Griefs beguile : 
Thus, will I languifti out the tedious Dsiy, 
Thus, will I pafs my faddeft Hours avt^ay; ' 

Aftrea. What tho' by Fate our Bodies 2^U confined, 
Nought can obftruft the Jourrties of the Mind : 
A virtuous P^ffion will at diftance live, 
Abfence to that will a new Vigor give. 
Which ftill increafes, and grows more intenfe. 
The farther 'tis remov'd from the mean Joys of Senfe, 
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[40] 
To the Ladies. 

T T TIfe and Servant are the fame, 
V V But only differ in the Name : 
For when that fatal Knot is ty'd, 
Which nothing, nothing can divide : 
When (he the word obey has faid. 
And Man by Law fupreme has made, . 
Then ill that's kind is laid afide. 
And nothing left but State and Pride : 
Fierce as an Eaftern Prince he grows. 
And all his innate Rigor (hows : 
Then but to.loo^ to laugh, or fpeak. 
Will the Nuptial Contraft break. 
Like Mates {he Sigps alone muft make. 
And never any Freedom take : 
But ftill be governed by a Nod, 
And fear her Husband as her God : 
Him ftill muft ferve, him ftill obey. 
And nothing ad, and nothing fay, 
But what her haughty Lord thinks fit, 
Who with the Pow'r, has all the Wit. 
Then (hun, oh ! ftiun that wretched State, 
And all the fawning FlattVers hate : 
Value your felves, and Men defpife, , 
You muft be proud, if you'll be wife. 



To 
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To the Q.U E E N V mofi Excellent 

Majesty. 



I. 



MADAM, 

PErtnit me at Your Rpyal Feer to Jay 
This humble Offering of a trembling Mufe 5 
Permit me* there to pay 
This Tribute to tranfcendent Merit du? 5 , 
To that tranfcendent Merit which confpicoops is in 

. . (Yoq. 
Bold is th'- Addrefs, and the Prefumption high ! 
But (he aij meaner Objeds does refufp^ 

To this vaft height will fly, 
And hopes Your Goodnefs will th' ambitious Flight 
I ftrove a while her Ardor to conceal, (excufe. 

Unfeen it burnt within my Breaft ^ . 
put now impetuous gro^vs, and will it felf reveal 5 

Tis mudi too ftroiig to be fuppreft, 
Wh^t was af firftbut Warnjth, now to a Flame das 

On you (be gazes with admiring Eyes, (rife. 

And ev'ry lower Objeft does dcfpife ; 
Pardon her Tranfports, (iiice from Zeal they fpring. 

And give tier Leavp of You to fing ; 
Of You, the nobleft Theme that (he can chufe, 
pf You, who're with Ten thoufand Graces fraught. 
Of You, who far exceed the wideft Bounds of 

(Tliought: 
In \y|iom as to their Centre Lines are drawn, 
. ■ • ■ ' AW 
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All thofe bright Qualities in one aMnbine, 
Which did till now with fcatter'd Glory (hine 5 

Appeared till now but in their Dawn : 
You Ve the Meridian Splendor of Your Line 5 
And on Your Sex entail a lading Fame ^ 
We (hall be ever proud of Your illuftrious Name. 

2. 

Long may You reign, long fill the Britifi Throne, 
And make the haughty GaUkk Foe our Englijh Valor 

(own : 
Aflert the Rights of Your Imperial Crown, 
And vie with ancient Heroes for Renown : 
Tread in his Steps whom Fate has fnatch*d away, 
Like him the Terror of Your Arms difplay 5 
But longer, longer much Your happy Subjefts fway, 
His mighty Afts cou'd not the Viftor fave, 
Thofe Conquefts he had gain'd 
Cou'd not preferve his Life : 
Death to his vaft Defigns a Period gave. 
Sent him amidft his Triumphs to the Grave : , 
For You he fought, for You he Wreaths obtained, 

For You he ftrove to humble France : 
For You bias been the Toil, for You the Strife, 

For You the Battels he has won. 

The wondrous things which he has done : 
' To him there nothing now remains. 
But empty Fame, that mean Reward for all his 

(Pains. 
Heav'n brought him here Your Grandeur to advance. 

That was the kind Defign of Fate, 
And took him hence when he had aggrandiz d Your 

To You he^all his Trophies yields, (State. 

To 
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To Yoa the diifty Honours of the bloody Fields : 
He at Your Feet lays all his Lawrels down. 
And adds his great Atchievements to the Glories of 

(Your Crown* 



If Poets may to Prophefie pretend, 
If they're allowed to pry. 
Into the hidden Secrets of Futurity, 
They dare prefage. You will Your Pow'r extend. 
And fpitf of Salic Laws, the Gallkk Throne afcend : 
For You that noble Task's affign'd, 
. Tis You are born Mankind to h-ec. 
From arbitrary Sway, and hateful Tyranny : 
You, none but You, are for that Work defign'd 5 
We no where cou d a fitter Champion find : 
Go on great Heroin, and exalt Your Name, 
Go fearlefs on in the bright Tracks of Fame : 
When Beauty leads, and Virtue (hows the Way, 
The Men will (bon with )oyful haft obey, 
None then will (hew ft greater Zeal than they : 
They for Your Service with a noble PHdfe 
Will all Your Enemies defie. 
Will all their Vain Efforts deride. 
And ^n\Q who firft for You ihall Ak j 
\Vho firft. th' ambition'd Honour have. 
Who firft lie down in the contefted Grave. 



Where You' refide, may Pleafures ftilf abound. 
May blooming Joys difperfe themfelves around. 
And inay thete nothing there but foft Delights be. 

(found: 
Still 
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Still may Your Subjefts make Your Blifs their Care, 
G)ntending Parties in Your Caufe unite ; 

No more within our Briti/b Sphere 

May threatning Clouds appear, , 

Or deafning Storms affright, ' 

But all be calm, and all be bright ^ 
Bright as thofe Virtues which adorn Your Mind, 
Thofe Virtues, which we no where elfe can in Per- 

(feftion find. 
May Heav n indulgent to Your Wi(hes prove. 
And make You ftill chief Objed of its Love : 
Wefs You with all the Favours it can give, 
And let You in a numerous Oft-fpring live ; 
An Off-Cpring worthy of Your Princely Line^ 
Great as Your Merit, I^ke Your felf Diving. 

5- 

My pious Pray'rs have quick Acceptance found. 
Propitious Omens Heaven is pleas'd to fend. 
Pleased Nature does this glorious Change approve 5 
ph You (he feems t'attend 
CommiiSon'd from Above : 
Each Hour of Your aufpicious Reign, 
Has been with wondrous Bleffings crown'd 5 
The Sun reftores his Heat again. 
Again xeftores reviving Rays, 
Again Nve're bleft with radiant Days : 
No noxious Vapors now dare rife. 
No Streams of Earth pollute the Skies, 
Back to , their gloomy Soprce each darkning Atoti 
A balmy Swetnefs <iUs the Air,; (flies 

Health and Pleafure rev?l thef e ^ 

The Flovv'rs rife beauteous' from the Ground 

3 I • y ■ ...» .1 

Anc 



to the aUEEN. 45 

And fpread their fragrant Odors round 5 
The Trees prepare 
Thpir verdant Crowns to wear 5 

Amidft their Boughs foft Zephyrs play : 
And in low whifjp'ring Murmurs thqir glad Homage 

The warbling Birds refound Your Praife, (pay ; 

And welcorh You with cheerful Lays : 

Joy does in every Face appear. 

In evVy Face is feen to fmile^ 

A Joy tilL now to us unknown, 

A Jby which You cou d give alone 3 

You to Your Subjects are more dear. 
To us the happy Natives of this Ifle, 
Than Life, and all the Pleafiires we poflefs below. 
All, all the gay Delights Your Albion can bcftow. 
Which rich in You, and Your immortal Fame, 
The Title now of Fortunate may claim. 
And juftly be allow'd to glory in fo great a Name* 



The Kefolution. 

YES, dQ2LT Pkilijins^ inmylov^d Retreat 
I will the Malice of my Stars defeat: 
I've not deferv'd my Fate, and therefore dare 
To brave my Fortune when 'tis moft fevere : 
While Innocence and Honour guard my Breaft, 
I (hall in fpite of my worft Foes be bleft: 
In fpite of all the Rage the Furies can infpire. 
When into mortal Breaftstliey breath infernal Fire, 
With Eyes that dart malignant Horrors round, 

Anr^ 
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And Voices which affright with their tremendous 

Tiiey fiercely may the cruel Fight begin, (Sound, 

And hope by Violence the Day to win ; 

But all in vain 5 Til fmiling ward each Blow, 

And where my Duty calls undaunted go : 

Secure within, their Shock I dare fuftain. 

My Souls impaflive, and can feel no Pain : 

I've fecret Joys, Delights to them unknown, 

In Solitude I never am alone : 

Books are the bell: Companions I can find, 

At once they pleafe, at once inftru(3: the Mind/ 

Fam'd Rochejlcr^ who Athens's Plague has writ 
With all the Charms of Poetry and Wit, 
Does Honour on his facred See beftpw 3 
At once its Glory, and its Bleffing too : 
* Him 1 with Pleafure read, each well weighed Line, 
Delights my Soul, his Thoughts are all Divine. 

With awful Fear on Stil/hgfleet I gaze. 
His wondrous Knowledge and deep Senfe my ravifh'd 

(Soul amaze : 

Smooth TtUotfon affords no lefs Delight, 
None ever did with more Exaftnefs write. 
Or with more Clearnels each dark Text unfold, 
.He lacred Truths intelligibly told ; 
Strong are his Reafons^ and his Language fine. 
And like his Sabjeds, ev'ry where Divine 5 

Much tlie learn'd Smms pompous Stile do*s pleafe. 
His Thoughts, tho' lofty, are exprefs'd with Eafe : 
What e'er he writes fo captivates the Mind, 
We there the Strength of powVful Reafon find ; 

See 
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See human Nature to its Zenith raised, 
And Virtue with a winning Sweetnefs prais'd : 
So charming made, and fo majeftick too. 
We're fore d to Love, what awfully we view : 
Tliou wondrous Man! who can enough admire y 
The amazing Force of that celeftial Fire, * C 

Wliich thro' each Line do-'s facred Warmth infpire ? 3 
To darkeft Minds clear dazling Light convey. 
Refulgent Beams of intelledual Day ! 

Th ingenious Norrif in a flowing Strain, 
With various Scenes of Wit do's entertain 5 
Sometimes in Profe he fweetly 'do's invite, 
And then in Verfe takes an unbounded Flight : 
Plato reviv'd, we in his Writings find. 
His Sentiments are there, but more refin'd, 
Twould be too tedious if I all (hould name. 
Who have a juft, unqueftion'd Right to Fame. 

O happy Albion I in thy Clergy bleft. 
In Sons that are of ev'ry Grace poffeft ! 
May they increafe, and like afcending Light 
Chafe hence thofe Speftres that are pleased with 

, (Night, 
Nor can endure a. Glory fo divinely bright ; 
Thofe reftlefs Troublers of the Churches Peace ^ 
May their Attacks, and their Reproaches ceafe j 
While (he fupported by Almighty Love, 
Securely oq the wat'ry Peep do's move 5 
In facred Pomp on fwelling Surges rife, 
And all the Moa(l:ers of the JV^in defpife. 

Philofophers next tliefe,, are my Delight ; 
O let me learn from them to think aright ; 

Con^ 
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Contending Paffions timely to reftrain, 
And o'er my felf a happy Conqueft gain : 
To ftand unaltered at the Turns of Fate, 
And undejefted in the worft Eftate. 

With Secret Pleafure I the Lives furvey 
Of thofe great Men who Virtue did obey. 
And wentunweary'd on in her fteep painful Way ; 
Their bright Examples fbrtifie my Mind, 
And I within both Strength and Calmnefs find: 

When X am wrong d, or treated with Negleft, 
I on the patient Socrates refleft j 
That virtuous Man, who was leverely try'd, 
Who injur'd liv'd, and much more injar'd dy'd : 
Methinks I fee him laugh'd at on the Stage, 
And made a Victim to the Poets Rage 5 
Expos'd, and ridicul'd, while he fits by, 
And calmly bears their fpiteful Calumny : 
In him none couUd the leaft Emotion find, 
He bore Reproaches with a conftant Mind, 
And bravely met that Fate, which Fate for him 

(defign'dj 
That Fate,, which he perfuaded was to ftiun 5 
But he refolv'd to keep the Glory he had won : 
His Fame, to him than Life, was much more dear, 
And Death was what he ne*er had learnt to fear : 
Brave to the laft, and to his Virtue true. 
Without Concern he bid his Friends adieti^ . 
And with a free, untroubrd, cheerful Air, 
Did for another, Jbetter State prepare. 
And fmiling drank the welcome Cure of all his Care : 
That happy Draught, that Balm for all his Grief, 

His belt, his laft, his only fufe R^lfcf. 

Qwho 
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O who wou'd liyc, that with fuch eafe could ^J 
From this vile World, this difmal Scene of Woe, 
Where moft are falfe, and* no Compaffion (how. 
Where our Ndisfortunes but a Jeft are made, 
Where by pretended Friends we're moft betray'd t 
Where Men are to their IntYeft wholly ty^d, 
Slaves to their glittVing Gold, and to their Pride, 
And where Ambition, and Self-love as fovereign 

(Lords prefidj: 
Where Kindnefs only do^s to Words extend^ 
And few are truly that which they pretend. 
And where the greateft Prodigy's a Friend. 

Thrice happy Times when Riches were defpis'd. 
And Men for innate Worth were only priz'd : 
When none to Titles their refpeft did pay, 
Nor were to Bribes a mercenary Prey : 
When all to rural Cares their Thoughts did bend, 
And on their harmlefs Flocks with Peace attend • 
When underneath fome cool delightful Shade, /) 
They to their Nymphs their artlefs Courtfhip made, 
And were with kindeft Vows, and unfeign'd Truth 

(repaid: 
When Conftancy their higheft Boaft became. 
And Friend was held the moft endearing Name ^ 
When nothing ill was harbour'd in the Mind, 
But all were pious, gen rous,\)uft and kind. 
But that bleft ^^^ alas ! was quickly paft. 
What's eminently good can never laft : 
Short was the peaceful Sdturns Golden Reign : 
But olLt this ttoa Age do's ftill remain. 
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Betimes the Vicious their Infults^began^ 
And £icai was Integrky to Man : 
The virtuous ftiii lo Hardihips were inuf d, 
And ftill the Dcndgcries of Fate indur'd ; 
Siw Fools admir'd^ and wealthy Fops carcft. 
And Rebels with Imperial Purple dreft : 
Knaves, made die Props of an unthinking State, 
Whftu Truth and Jufticc (hou'd fupport the Weight: 
III Men ador'd, and prais'd above the Skies, 
While at their Feet neglefted Merit Ixes^ 
And RegulMf amidft his Tortures dies : 

An Ariflides from his Athens fent, 
Ffdq^ his ungrateful Town to Eaniflimen^ : 

• A CaJo bleeding ill tlie nobleft Caufe, 
A Vidim ta his Honour, and the Laws : 
He reads with Plea Cure of th' imniDrtal State, 
And then with haft anticipates his Fate 5 
Witli the fame Courage he fort Rmne had fought. 
He lor liis Soul a wefcom Pallage fought. 

. » ■ ^ . 

A Petvs ftrugling with a Tyrant's Rage, 
A fuiF'ring Arriay. Wonder of he? Age 1 
The beft of Wirves, the kindeft, trueft Friead 5 
Hei; Spoufe in alLIiis Troubles did attend : 
His Grief was herSy and fo was^,all his Care 5 
Well pleas'd (ha* was? with him ,ti»/ worft of Ills to 

-' - ' . " : . ((hare. ' 

Wheahe.wasdoora'd by hia own Hand to die, ^ 
She begd him with the Sentence ta comply, j. 
Told him a wretched Life deferv'd no Care, 
And that a Roman never ought to fear : 

wL .1 Bid 
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feid him remember with what noble Pride 
The valiant Curtms^ and the Decii dy'd 5 " 

•And how th' immortal Brntt^s Death's griefly 

(Form def/d : 
Ba^whe^ fhe faw fjer Reafons could not move. 
She gave a vaft, a wondrous Proof of Love : 
With haft (he fnatcli d his Poniard from his Sid 
And with her deareft Blood the fatal Weapon dy'd$ 
Then drawing it undaunted from her Breaft, 
And with a Look that no' Concern expreft, 

^She fmiling gave it to his trembling Hand, 
And faid, O Petusy thus, thy Fate .command J 
I'hus. Cafars Malice, and thy Stars defie ; 
Believe me, 'tis riot difficult to die. . 
She faid no more 5 he fighing clos'd her fiyes, 
And taught by her, with confcious Blufties dicS i 
Atham'd to think for fnch a noble Deed 
He {houd th* Example of a Woman need* 

An Epi&ttus in a TSIerds Couft, 
The beft of Men, a Slave, and Fortune's Sport; 

A Betifarmsy blind, defpis'd, and poor. 
Seeking precarious Alms from Door, to Door 5 
And meanly flriving to prolong his Breath, 
To fave a Life ftiore to be fear'd, than Death i 
While Earth-born Mongers, a degen rous Race, 
Rife from their SHlne, arid fill the heav'nly Space 5 
Where, for a' while, like Meteors they amaze, 
And fright the World with their portentous 

(Blaze 5' 
Till having wafted all their Stock of Light, 
They fall unpity'd from their tow'ring Hight, 
And lie defpis'd iri the dark Shades of Night. 

£ a Thug 
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Thus HiftVy Shews the World in its rude Inifanc 

(State, 
And does the Progrefs of Mankind relate 5 
By what flow Steps they firft to Greatnefs tofe 5 
Does all their Arts, their Policies difdofe : 

There, I behold th' AJJyriM Empire rife. 
And BabeVs lofty Tow'rs infult the Skies : 
See mighty Cyruf all their Hopes defeat, ^ 

And place himfelf in the Imperial Seat : 
From whence I fee the great Uarius fell, 
And the ^ellean Youth poffeft of all : 
Him, full of Glory, full of God-like Fire 
I fee amidft adoring Crouds expire : 
Young Amman all his boafted Conquefts quit. 
And early to the Laws of Fate fubmit : 
He, wliofe Ambition towr*d above the Skies, 
Now with a Spot of Earth fcarce cover'd lies 5 
And in a dark, a narrow, filent Grave, 
Sleeps undi(lingui(h'd from his meaneft Slave. 

I next obferve the Weftern Empire rife. 
The Roman Eagles wanton in the Skies : 
Thofe Birds of Jwe clap their extended Wings, 
While with the clattering Sound the wide ExpanfitM 
See Royal Shepherds an Ufurper chafe, (rings : 
And on his Throne their injured Grandfire place j 
With happy Omens the Foundations lay 
Of that great City which the World muft fway : 
See Romes rath Builder, the Derider kill. 
And a dear Brother's Blood relentlefs fpilL 
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O what is Man, if by his Paffion led ! . 
Lions and Tigers with lefs caofe we dread : 
They much the gentler, much the kinder prove. 
Whom nothing can againft their Species move : 
But Men each other's Ruin ftill defign. 
They break thro' all the Ties, the Laws Divine : 
Nor Blood, nor Friendlhip, can their Rage re- 

(ftrain, 
Intreaties all are loft, and Tears are (hed in vain ; 
Slaves to their Will, they ev'ry Vic5 obey, 
And on their Adions no Reftriftion lay. 

This fatal Truth the fad Lucretia found ^ 
Methinks in Tears I fee her almoft drown d : 
Confus'd (he fits among her grieving Friends, 
While each to her diftrefsful Tale attends : 
Trembling and Pale, with Sighs, and downcaft 
The moving Rhetorick of her Sorrow tries : (Eyes, 
And then by her own Hand with wondrous Cou- 

(rage dies. 
Pride of thy Sex ! thy Glory ftill ftiall live. 
To thee we will our loudeft Plaudits give ; 
My Mu(e with Joy ftiall celebrate thy Fame, 
And oiake the Groves refbund with thy immortal 

(Name, 
Th' amaz d Beholders view the breathlefs Fair, 
And for a juft, a quick Revenge prepare : 
The proud Tarquinius with his guilty Race 
They from his undeferv'd Dominions chafe : 
Governed by Cpnfuls then, with Freedom bleft, 
And of the noWeft Parts of Earth polTeft, 
Rome long enjoy 'd the Glories ftie had won 5 
But was inthraird at length by her viftorious Son, 

' E 3 To 
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To his fuperior Fortune (he gave way. 

But did not long his Tyranny obey; ^ . 

The Roman Soul exerts it fclf once more, 

T aflert loft Rights, and Liberty rcUore ^ 

The mighty Ca:fuf to their Rage did yield, 

Nor could the Goddefs her lov'd OfF-fpring fliield. 

See, full of Wounds, the Hero 'gafping lies. 

And fiercely rolling his Majeftick Eyes, 

Seems to call Vengeance from his Kindred Skies. 

How vain is Greatnefs, and how frail is Pow'r ! 
Thofe who above their Fellow Klortals tow'r. 
Who with a Word can fave, or with a Word de- 

(ftroy. 
Can't to themfelves infure one Moment's Joy : 
But foon niay tumble from their llippery State, 
And feel the Preflures of kn adv^fe Fate, 

Sure for our felves if w^ our Terms could make, 
We ftiould not Life on fuch Conditions take 5 
Life, which fubjeds us to Ten thoufand Ills, 
And ev'ry Minute with new Trouble fills : 
By which to Fortune we're il:ill XJaptives made. 
And to the worft of Tyrannies betray 'd 5 
Captives to her, who makes Mankind her Sport, . 
Who flights the beft, and does the bafeft court 5 
Who low with Earth the mighty Pompeys lays, 
i!\nd from the Duft does Ankllos raife. 

When fuch Refledions, fuch fad Thoughts as 

. (thefe 
pn my dejedled Soul begin to feize. 
To pleafant Studies I my felf apply, ^ 
Ami fcaft upon the Sweets of Poetry 5 

Thofe 
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Thofe lufcious Banquets which the Mind invite, 
Where all is to be found that can delight. 

Sometimes in Homer I the Grecians view. 
See, v^^hat the King, and- in jur'd Husband do 5 
See, tow ring Ilmm compafs'd round with Foes, 
And for her fake her Sons their Lives expofe 5 
Her valiant Sons, who prodigal of Blood, 
Long in Defence of their Ipv'd County ftood : 
See, from their Seats fuperior Pow'rs defcend, . 
And on the PhrygUns and the Greiks attend, 
And with indecent warmth among themfelves 

(contend. 
View fierce Achilles full of Grief and Rage, 
Vi&orious HeSor with redoubrd Strength engage ; 
Revenge to ev'ry Blow new Force does give ; 
Th(? Hopes of Ilium muft no longer live : 
Fate figns his Doom j the Godlike Hero falls^ 
And thrice his "B&dy^s drag'd around the Trojan 

(Walls: 
The Cyprian Goddefs mourns her Favourite ilain, 
And loud Laments fiH all tjie /(^^//rii;/ Plain. 

The wife Vlyjfes does my Wonder raife, 
Who can enough his prudent Condud praife > 
With his ill Fortune he did long conteft. 
And .was not with the fight of his lov'd Princefs 

(bleftj 
The Royal Mourner for his 'Abfence wept, . 
And -from her Heart intruding Princes, kept 5 
In vain they figh'd, in vain Addrefles made, 
They cou'd not by their utmoft Arts perfuad^ : 
To her firft Vows (he ftill did conftant prove,' 
Doubly fccur ci t>y Honour, an4 by Love, 

•^ ' ^^ E4 ^ ThQ 
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The Prince of Lyricks^ full of heav'niy Fire, 
Well pleas'd I'read, and as I read, admire : 
Of Gods and Heroes, and of God-like Kings, 
|le with unequal'd Strength, and Sweetnels fings : 
Sometimes his Mufe flies near, and keeps in Sight, 
Then on a fudden takes a towring Flight, 
And foan as high as the bright Realms of 

(Light. 
The help of mean and fervile Art difdains, 
While in each charming Line luxuriant Nature 

(reigns : 
His pregnant Fancy from its Boundlefs Store, 
Selefts the richeft, and the nobleft Oar, 
Which his unerring Judgment fo refines. 
That thro' the whole a pleafing Luftre (hines j 
Virtue's the darling Subjed: of his Lays, 
In ev'ry Ode be Piety difplays. 
And to the Gods due Veneration pays» 
Great was the Pow'r of his immortal Song, 
Tl^at could his Fame in ancient Greece prolong : 
Twice favp his Houfe, when Thebes was made a 

(Prey 
Ilntouch'd that {bcx>d, while Thehes in Afttes lay. 

The Force of Numbers warlike Sparta knew. 
For her what Wonders did Tyrt£us do ! 
He fung the Glories which on Fame attend 5 
And Honour gained by thofe who (hall the State 

(defend: 
Who full of Courage, full of Heat Divine, 
No Hazards for their Gods, and Laws, decline ^ 
Who fear not Death, when the Reward is Praife, 
That bleft Exchange for all their coming Days : 

The 
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The liftning Soldiers with frcfh Ardot firM 5 
As if they were by Mars himfelf infpir'd. 
With furious Tranfports to the Field repaired. 
And met thofe Dangers, which before they fear'd : 
Nothing Msffene frdm their Rage could (hield. 
She to her former Lords was forc'd to yield : 
She who to Martial Pow*r would not fubmit. 
Was made a Prey to all-commanding Wit. 

Theocritus in fofit harmonious Strains, 
Defcribes the Joys of the Sicilian Swains, 
When with their Flocks they grace the flow'ry 

(Plains, 
And on their Pipes to liftning Beauties play. 
Who with their kind Regards the lov'd Muficians 

(pay : 
He, Nature in her native Plainnefs drew. 
He, who the Springis of tender'ft Paffions knew, 
Did Love in all its Infant Graces (hew 5 
Love, unacquainted with deceitful Arts, 
And only aiming at Exchange of Hearts. 






Jjicretii^ M^ith his Philofophick Strains, 
My Mind at once delights, and entertains : 
Thro' Paths untrod, I fee him fearlefs go 5 
His Steps I tread, with eager haft to know : 
With him explore the boundlefs Realms of 

' (Ghance, 
And fee the little bufie Atoms 'dance : 
See, how without I^re£^ion they combine, 
And form a Univerfe without Defign, 
While cardefs Deities fupremely bleft, > 

Eq^ the Pleafures of eternal Reft, (moIeft.V 
Kfifoly*4 tl^ nothing here their Quiet (hall^ 

' Strang? 
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Strange that a Man (rffiich a Strength of Thought, 
Could think a World wu to Perteftion brougxic 
Without Aiiiltance from the P.ow'rs above. 
From the bleft Source of Wifdora, and of Love ! 
All frightful Thoughts he from my Soul does chaft\ 
And in their room glad, bright Ideas place : 
Tells me that Happinefs in Virtue lies. 
And bids me Death, that dreaded 111, defpife : 
That Phantom, which if we but judg d aright. 
Would never once difturb, nor once affright 5 
The (hocking Profpe^ of a future State, ^ 
Does in our Souls an anxious Fear create ^ 
That unknown Somewhere which we muft explore, 
That ftrange, that diftant, undifcoverd Shore, 
Where we muft land, makes us the Paffage dread : 
Biit were we by inlightned Realon led,' 
Were falfe Opinions banifti'd from the Mind, 
And we to the ftrift Search of Truth inclined. 
We fure (bou d meet it with as much. Delight 
As the cool Pleafures of a lilent Night, 
And to our Graves with Cheerfulnefs fhould ran, 
Pleas*4 that our tedious Task of Life were done. 

VirgH with facred Raptures fills my Mind, 
In him I unexhaufted TrealUres find : 
While he my raviih'd Soul does entertain, 
Malice and R.age employ their Shafts in vain : 
^fie and pleas'd, by him Vm led along, 
And hear the wife Silenuss^ charming Song : 
Among his Nymphs and Swains with Pleafure live, 
Arid to their Mufick glad Attention give : 
Then hear his Shepherds for fome Ptire- contend, 
A^nd f^ his Hqshandmen their much lov'd Toil at^ 

. Ne« 



Next with Ijim to the bufniqg Iliifi^t gOi 
Where he difplays Ten thoufand Scenes of Wpe % 
Amidft the flames the pious Prince I iTiew, 
Ffearlefs, unmov'd, his great Defigns purfoe : * 
Like great Alcides he with T9il and P^iij, 
To th' utmoft Height of Glory did attain, 
And unrelenting jH9iQ*s Hate fuftain 5 
A due Reward at length his yirtue found, 
And he with Glory and with Love was efown'd. 

. Honu^e is full of Wit, and full of Art, 
N^y ^iind he pleafes, and inflames my Heart, 
Apd fills oiy Bre^ft with his Poetick Fife: 
O that he cou d his wondrpus Heat infpire j 
But mine s a pale, a languid, feeble Flame, 
Wholly unworthy fuch a Poet> Name : 
My humble Mufe her Eyes can only raife, 
Pleas'd that (he has the Liberty to Mir Gaze, 
And Leave to oflfer up the Tribute of her 

(Praife. 

When by foft moving Ovid I an? told, (bldj^ 
Of thofe ftrange Chapges which were wrought pf 
When Gods in -Brutal Shapes did Mortals court. 
And unbecoming Adioqs macje their Sport, 
When helplefs Wretches fled from impiotis PowVs^ 
And hid themfelves in Sirds, Bejifts, Trees, and' 

• "^ ; (FJo^'rs^ 

When nqne from Outrage cou'd (ecurpjy dwell,' : 
But felt the R^ge pf H^ay'^t pf Earth, and Hell \ 
Methinks, I fee thofp P^fljons well expr#. 
Which phy the Tyrant iq the Mortal Br^aft : 
Tbey to Ten thpufjnd Mifepcs e3?pc^e. 
And 3re pur only, and Qi^r deadly fQ§9 ; 
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They like the Vultur on our Entrails prey. 
And in our Path the Golden Apple lay. 
But from us fnatch our dear Eitridkes 2Lway^ 
Up the fteep Hill the ponderous Torment roll. 
And cheat with empty Shews the famiih'd Soul : 
Thofe who are ftill fubmitted to their Sway, 
Muft in the gloomy Realms of Pluto (by. 
And never more re-vifit cheerful Day : 
But thofe who're from their earthly Drofs caldn'd. 
Who taft the Pleafures of a virtuous Mind, 
Who'd rather chufe to die, than once their 

(Confcience (bun. 
Who midft Temptations Innocence retain, 
And o'er themfelves an undifouted Empire gain : 
In th' EljJfM Fields (hall be for ever bleft. 
And with the Happy, there enjoy the Sweets of 

(Reft, 

How well does he exprefs unhappy Love ! 
Each Page does melt, and ev'ry Line dod move. 
The fair Oenone does fo well complain, 
That I can't chufe but blame her faithlefs Swain ; 
Good Hypermneftra much laments her Fate, 
Forfiken Pi&;r&V her deplor'd Eftate 5 
Her abfent Lord fad Laodama mourns, 
And Sappho for her perjur'd Vhaon burns : 
O wondrous Woman ! Prodigy of Wit ! 
Why didft thou Man to thy fond Heart admit > 
Man, treacherous Man, who ftill a Riddle proves, 
And by the Diftates of his Fancy moves, 
Whofe Looks are Snares, and ev'ry Word a Bait, 
And who's compos'd of nothing but Deceit > 
What Pity 'twas thou ftiouldft to Love give way, 
To Love, to vicious Love, become a Prey, 
% • An4 
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And by a guilty, inaufpicipus Flame,. 
Eclipfe the Splendor of fo bright a N^mc. 

On Javenal I look with great Delight, 
Both he and Perfit^ with much Keenefs write. 
They gravely teach, as well as ftiarply bite. 

Think not that to th' ancient Bards I am 

(alone confined. 
They pleafe, but never (hall ingrofs my Mind j 
In modern Writers! can Beauties find* 
Fhitbifs has been propitious to this Ifle^ 
And on our Poets (till is pleas'd to Smile. 

Milton was warm'd by his enlivening Fire, -^ 
Who Denbam^ Waller^ Covolej did infpire, L 

Rofcommon too, whom the learn'd World admire: 5^ 

The tuneful Dryden felt his hotte(t Rays, 
And long with Honour wore his fre(heft Bays : 
The Arts, the Mufes, and the Graces try 
To rai(e his Name, and lift hifn to the Skie, 
And blefs him with a Fame that ne'er (hall die : 
But he is gone! extingui(h'd is that Light, 
Which with its Luftre fo long charm'd our Sight : 
Yet at his Lofs we dare not once repine. 
While we fee Dorfet with fijch Glory Chine, 
While we fee Narmanby adorn the Skies, 
And Halifax with dazling Brightnefs rife : 
That fem'd Triumyirate of Wit and Scnfe, 
Who Laws to the whole Under-workl difpenccj 
Who(e Praife for me t' attempt, would be a Fa'u't, 
So much are they beycmd the faighefl: flight oi 

(Thought 
GramnJk 
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GramMU the Cbarms of Virtue does rebear(e. 
Bright it appears in his majeftick Verfe-: ' 
Forlaken Honefty's his chief Delight, 
To That, and Honour, he does all invite! 
Commends that Peace, that Quiet of the Mindj 
Which thofe enjoy, who to themfelves confined 
Focfake the noifie World, and leave its Cares be- 

(hind, 

WJio live in Shades, where true Contentment's 

(found, 
And fly ftotn Courts, as from urihalfow'cl Ground. 
How wondrous good has he Chryfeis made f 
How full of Charms is that fair Captive Maid ! 
What ndbte Proofs of Kindnefs does ftie give ! 
For her A^t^ides (he can wretched live ! 
^bofii fti© fo much above her felf does prize. 
That when. his Safety in the Balance lies. 
From his l6v*d Sight, and all her Blifs fhe 
• ■ ' ' ' (flies 5 

And rathe* f-ban his Happinefs deftroy, 
Witt take an everlafting leave of Joy. 
$fleb ate Afte^ion, fuch a gen rows Flame, 
Sure, the fcvereft Cenfor cannot blame^ 
-As fifffli ds; lafting, woqM* our Friendfhips prove, 
If^ as we 0H]ghif^ we kriew but hpw to love : 
Did HofKMi* chufe, ind Truth urtiVe'6ui? Hearts, 
If we werd free from fordid wheedliflg Arts, 
From AV'rice^ Pride, aftd Narrowriefs of !Mind, 
We (hoii'd td others,, as our felves be kind, 
And all they Pkafiire^of at virtuous t^^ find. 
The lo^'d^ommercewbuld more and roori erideari 
We with o>«r Friends in* all Cbncei'ns flit)uld ftiare. 
With th« tfi rejoice, and grieve, and hope, and fear ; 

And 
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And by Degrees to fuch an Ardor rife. 
That we for them flaould Lift k felfdefpife. 
And much above our own^ thek Satisfadion, 

: • (prize. 

Than I?ot«^ none with greater Judgment writeis. 
Fancy with Vigor in hiJ Stile unites. 

A Place with thefe, Vanbrook may jaftly claim, * 
His Thoughts are full of Wit, and full of Flame': 
Inftrutttng Sharpriefs ruria thro* ev'ry Page 5 
His Mfops the Therfittsoi our Age.. 

TbanG^itA none caa with greater Spioothadfe 
Juft is his Stile, his Satyr is Polite : (write, 

Not rude like thofe which in the Woods are bred^ 
Each piercing Truths wkh*- courtly Softnefe faid : 
But when he glorious A^lions does rehearfe. 
And makes the Great the Subjeft of his Verfe, 
He foars aloft above the Reach of Thought, 
And all's with wondrous Art, with wdndrous Fanc^ 

(wrought 
Like him, methinks, I mighty Heroes view 3 
See^ fam'd Camilhs flying Qmls purfue, 
The J3Cudent Fabins Rome from Danger fhiQld^ ^ 
And Carthage to vidorious Scifio yield : 
The '^t^^tjsbtjfaw unwkh'fing Lawreis gain^ 
Unmov'd the Shock of Qdlick Fores fkllaiti. 
Fierce as the pod of Wa* on t\^ ¥hk^dan Plain: 
Bi.t he*s,no mofe: The Fair afcenaO'hTone, 
A /id wc.witjij Joy the lov'd Minerva owttj 
f kasU that we Heav ns peculiar Care are grown. 



• r 
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Coftgrcve to ev'iy Theme does Beauty give. 
His fair Almeria will for ever live. 
Ibmer looks great ia his rich Effglifb Drefs ) 
So well he Priam s Sorrow does exprefs, ' 
That I with him for valiant HeSmr grieve ^ 
His Su£f 'rings on my Mind a deep Imprefibn leave. 
With fad Andromache a part I bear. 
With her in all her Lamentations (hare : 
With Hecuba bewail a darling Son, 
Who for his Country glorious Things had done: 
His Country, which its Prop^hus fiiatch'd away. 
She knew mud to the Grscians fall a Prey ^ « 
And (he with all her Houfe mu(t foreign Lords 

(obey. 

Rime to the Skies does his great Hero raKe ; 
His Tamerlane dcfcrvcs immortal Praife : 
No Pen but his cou'd ev'ry Feature trace. 
No Pen but his defcribe each Martial Grace : 
With noble Ardor to the War he goes, 
And all around commanding Ghnces throws. 
And fearlefs views Ten thoufand thoufand Foes : 
Unwilling to defhoy, he mourns their Fate, 
Th* enfuing Slaughter does his Thirft of Fame 

(abate: 
When he from Bajazet has wOn the Field, 
And all to his fuperior Virtue yield. 
He's (till the fame 5 (till humble, juft, and.kind j 
In him we (till the God-like Scythian find, 
The fame compaflionatc , forgiving, genVous 

(Mind. 






I. -nki 



Who 



'the Refolution. 6<y 

%■ 
f 

Who for Arpajia can from Tears abftain > 
Or hear unmov'd, her much wrong'd Prince com- 

(plain ? 
With melting Softnefs they their Woes exprefs 5 
Their Sorrows charm in his attracting Drefs. 
Ovid himfelf could not with greater Art 
Defcribe the tender Motions of the Heart, 
The Grief they feel, who muft for ever part. 

Who beauteous Selma expps'd can fee 
To her inhuman Father's Cruelty 
Without. Concern > And when in fuch Diftrefs 
Not her AxalUj her Deliverer blefs > 

May he go on, ftill thus adorn the Stage, 
Still (how fuch bright Examples to our Age, 
Till he to us loft Virtue {hall rcftore, 
And we fee Honour flourifti here once more ; . 
Till Juftice all her ancient Rights regains, 
And in her pnce lov'd Albion unmolefted reigns. 

When thefe have for feme time employed my 

. '. (Mind,, 
In other Authors I frelh Pleafutes find. 
And meet with various Scenes of Thoughts be-' 

(hind:. 
Loft Montezuma in Accajla view. 
See what for Gold the barbVous Spmards do : 
See the good Incas bend beneath their Fate, 
And dying mourn the downfal of their State : 
Then with him \ohy Andes Height afcend j 
See the fam'd Amazon her Streams extend, 
And to the Sea her wide-ftretch'd Current bend. 

F Then 
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Then view in orhers Apathk, Pride, 
Sec a few Men the fpacious Eaft divide 5 
Whofc hard G)mmands poor Wretches muft obey, 
Doom'd to the Mifchiefs of Tyrannick Sway : 
To Toil condemnVi, they pafs their Time in Pain, 
But dare not of their rig rous Fate complain : 
Nothing is theirs, their Lives are not their own, 
To them no Pity, no Regard is ftiown : 
l^ike Beafts they're iis'd, and little more they know. 
And ev'ry Place like them, does Signs of Slavery 

(fhow : 
Their Plains once fruitful, now neglefted He 5 
And glorious StruQures which once brav'd the 

(Skie, 
pan hardly now their awful Relicks Show, 
We fcarce can their majcftick Ruins know, 
While China govei"n d by the wifeft Rules, 
And all her Nobles bred in great Confiittns Schools., 
Shews me what Art and Induftry can do ; 

Pleas'd I their Morals and Politenefs view : 

. . . ' . 

Delighted fee how happy they remain, 
Who ftill the Love of Learning entertain, 
And where, pure uncorrupted Reafon ftill does 

(Reign. 

' Then look on their Reverfe, whom all deride. 
Who feem defign'd to pull down human Pride : 
Thofe rude inha:bitan($ of Africl(s Shore, 
Who feek no future Good, no God adore : 
Whofe Ornaments are naufeous to the Sight, 
And v^ho feem made with a Defign to fright : 

^ i'rom fuch ioath'd Objedls I divert my Eyes, 

' And pity thofe I did at firft deftife , 
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Why, O ye' Heav nly Pow'rs, I fighing fay. 
Are Souls xondemn'd to. fach vile Loads of Clay, 
To Bodies which their Faculties confine. 
Thro* which not one celeftial Ray can * (hine } 
/ 

We ftiou'd, a;las ! as defpicable prove. 
Were we not made the Care of unexhaufted Love : 
To That the difference we muft ftill aflign, 
And evVy proud afpiring Thought decline : 
When we by Flatterers are rais'd too high, 
And Man, vain Man, beyond his Sphere does 

NarciJfusAikQ on's own Perfedions gaze. 
He ought to turn his Vanity to Praife, 
And ftudy to be grateful all his Days, 

While thus employ 'd, I no Misfortunes fe»r. 
And can unmov'd the greateft, Troubles bear : 
Quiet, and pleas'd, on my own Stock I HtQj^ 
And to my fdf Content, and Riches give. 
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A Pindarick Ode. 



I. 

PLeafures, like Syrens, ftill invite. 
And with delufive Charms, 
Bewitching Baits of foft Delight, 

Allure th' unwary to their Arms : 
The thoughtlcfs Many drawn away 

By fweet inticing Lays, 
Soon fall a voluntary Prey, 

And meanly end their Days : 
While the more manly, and the brave, 
Themfelves byRefolution fave: 
fi$ on the boift'rous Sea of Life they fail. 
With watchful Eyes, 
A, Vigilance which ne*er can fail. 
They mark the Skies, the Rocks, the Sands : 
Still at the Helm their Reafon ftands. 
When (he the fatal Ifle defcries, 
Ajid each Inchantrefs fees prepare 
To tuhe her Voice, and lay her Snare. 
8he loudly cries, O my lov'd Charge, beware : 
Fly, quickly fly that dang'rous Shore 5 
O fee ! with Bones *tis cover xi" o'er : 
Let others Ruin make you wife 5 
Remote from them your Safety lies r 
^hey none but thoughtlefs Fools furprize^ 



?• They 
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*rhey can t to you now wing their Way^ 
Their Plumes the Mufes now adorn 5 
They only can by Wiles betray : 
You their united Force may fcorn. 
Be like the wife Vlyjfes bound, 

Pernicious freedom ftiun, ^ 

Be deaf to ev*ry flatt'ring Sound 5 
The moft are by themfelves^ undone i 
How few like Orpheus dare depend 

On their fuperiqr Skill, 
How few with good Suceefs attend ^ 
The fickle Motions of their Willi 
None but exalted Souls who move 
By the Diredion of celeftial Love : 
Who foar aloft, and full of heav nly Fire^ 
To the Perfeftion of their kind afpire/ 
Who with Contempt view ev'ry thing below^ 
And to the Source of Plealure go, 
That pure^ unmix'd, eternal Spring, 
iFrom wbenci? thofe muddy Rivers floW,^ 
With which we ftrive to quench our Third: ^ 
To which wfe rav nous Cravings bring 5 
And are with wifli*d Repletion curft : 
When we the largefl: Efraughts obtain^ 
We but oppreffing Burthens gain 5 
Which only fwell the Mind, 
And when they're gone, leave an unconifoftaDk 

(Voidbehindrf 
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Such Souls alone with Airs Divine 

Always themfelves delight : 
In vain their Skill the Tempters try, 
They both the Tempters, and their Skill defie 5 
Their Notes are loft in Strains more bold and high, 
Afliam'd they quit their vain Defign, 
And full of anxious Spight, 
With drooping Heads repine 5 
While th' joyful Viftors onward move. 
And chaunt the Praife of him above, 
Of him, who does their Art beftow. 
From whom harmonious Numbers flow : 
Thrice happy they who thus can live. 
Can on the mounting Billows ride. 
Can to themfelves Contentment give. 
And void of Fear, and void of Pride, 
To lofty Heights themfelves can raife. 
And fweetly warble, out their Days, 
Regardlefs of dcfigning, meaner Lays, 

ICARUS. 

WHilft Icarm his Wings prepar'd 
His trembling Father for him feared : 
And thus to him he fighing faid, 
O let paternal Love perfuade : 
'With me, my deareft Son, comply, ^ 

And do not proudly foar too high : 

Fors 
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t'bf n^^r^ Apollo s fcorchin^ Heat, I 

Will on thy >Vings too fiercely beat i 

And foon diflblve the waxen Ties* 

Nor loiter in the lower Skies, 

Leaft Steams fliould from the Land arife, 

And damp thy Plumes, arid check thy Flight; 

And plunge thee into gloomy Night. 

Th' ambitious Youth led on by Pride, 
Did all this good Advice deride ^ 
And fmiling, raftily foafd on high ^ 
Too near the Source of Light did fly 5 
A while^ well pleas'd, he wanton'd there. 
Rejoicing breath'd ^Ethereal Air : 
But ah ! the Pleafure foon was paft. 
The Tranfport was too great to laft : 
His Wings dropt off, and down he canie 
into that Spa which keeps his Name. 

His grieving Father faw him drown'd^ 
And fent loud moving Crys around : 
Ah! wretched Yputli," he weeping faid^ 
ThouVt now a dire Example made. 
Of thole who with ungovern'd Heat 
Afpire to be fupremely great 5 
Who from obfcure Beginnings rife. 
And fwoln with Pride, Advice defpife 5 
Mount up with haft above their Sphere, 
And no fuperior Pow'rs revere.^ 

• 

O may thy Fall be ufeful made, 
May. it to humbler Thoughts perfuade f 
To Men tb' avoidlefs Dagger Show 
Of thQfe who fly too high, or loW 5 , 

F 4 Who 
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Who from the Paths of Virtue ftray. 
And keep not in the middle Way : 
Who finge their Wings with heavenly Fire 5 
Amidft their glorious Hopes expire: 
Or with a bafe and groveling Mind 
Are to the Clods of Earth confin'd. 



SONG. 



I. 



AS vainly wilhing^ gazing, dyfng. 
The fond Narcijiis lay. 
Rind Echo, to his Sighs replying, 

Thefe v/ords was heard to fay 5 
Ah 1 wretched Swain, by Pride betray'd : 

That Poif *ner of the Mind 5 
That Voice by none but Fools obeyed. 

That Teft of Souls defign'd : 
That dang rous 111 which ne'er is found. 
In fuch as with Mwerva's Gifts are crown'd 



2. 



What will you do when Time decaying 

That lovely beauteous Face, 
And you the Laws of Fate obeying, 

Muft to old Age give place ? 
Old Age, which comes with Swiftnefs on ; 

Your, hafty Minutes fly ; 
Some part of what you were is gone. 

Deforming 
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Deforming Death is nigh : 
When Time and Pain your Charais abate. 
How will you then this Chryftal Mirror hate ? 



The God of Love youVe now offending, 

He looks with Anger down 5 
And while you're on your felf attending, 

Regardlefs of his Frown, 
He'll make you curfe that fatal Hour 

In which you hither came : 
When he makes known his wondrous PowV,^ 

You'll your indiff 'rence blame : 
And wtfti to me you'd kinder prov'd. 
And lefs, much lefs, your own Perfe£tions lov'd. 



Be gone, be gone, he ftill replying. 

Felt an inward Anguilh : 
And ftill the wat'ry Image eying 

For himfelf did langui(h : 
The pitying Nymph ftood grieving by 

To fee his vain Defire : 
With out-ftretch*d Arms (be heard him cry, 

O why doft thou retire > 
>Yhy does this dear attrafting Shape, 
From my Embrace with fo much haft efcape? 



5 



X 



While thus he was himfelf admiring, 
The cruel Sportive Pow'r, 

Who 
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Who faw his Keafon was expiring, 
, Transformed him to a Flow'r : 
The Nymph amaz*d, the Wonder viewed. 

And wou'd not thence remove 5 
At length (he by her Grief fubdu d. 

An empty Voice did prove : 
Both were to Folly Vidims made. 
She by her Fondneft, be by Pride betray *d* 



A Dialogue hetn^een Virgil and 

Masvius. 

M^viuu T X THere are thofe facred Lawreb now 
VV Which did above adorn thy Brow ? 
And where the mighty Maros Famfe ? 
Here Mavins is as great a Name^ 

VirgiL Tho* me the Ghofts will hot obey^ 
Yet thofe Above due Honours pay : 
There I'm by all the Wits rever'd, 
And (tin by qv'ry Mdtvius fear'd* 
Mine, ajid Ihmeri awful Shade, 
By the learn'd World fupreme are made $ 
There, like th* infernal Judges, we 
Can pudilh, cm: Rewards decree4 

M^mns. Can this a I'eal Good beftow ? 
Or make you happier here below > 
A ftarving Mdil may dream of Meat^ 
May in his Sleej^ choice Viands eat; 

And 
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AndBeggers, (hivering with Cold, 

May dream of Robes, of Fires, and Gold : 

And Men, when toft on raging Seas, 

IVIay dream of Safety, Calms, and Eafe : • 

But when they wake, are ftiU the fame. 

Their Bhfs from Spwtive Fanqr came. 

Virgil. IffltiKMtal Praife does feed the Mind* 

MeviHs. You, that an airy Food will find 

Virgil. Tis what the Heroes ftill have fought; 
What with their Blood and Lives they've bought i 
For This the Men of Senfe contend j . 
In This their Toils of Thinking end : 
*Tis This the Rich-, the Pr9ud, the Vain, 
With fo much Labour ftrive to gain : 
For This the Fair their Charms employ. 
In This they place their higheft Joy: 
In This all with one Voice combine 5 
All own it is a Gift Divine. 

M^vius. How can a Puff of fleeting Air 
Deferve to be a Wife Man's Care ? 
Or who'd be fond of empty Praife, 
Of what the noifie Rabble fays ? 
Men fickle as th' inconftant Wind, 
Who but by Starts are Juft, ior Kind* 
See thofe who when you were above 
Did treat you with Refpedt and Love, 
Ek) now by you regardlefs Aide 
With a ftiif and fullen Pride, ' 
Not one obliging Look will give : 
Now all alone you here muft live, 

A poof 
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A poor forfaken wandring Shade, 
By none defir'd, by none obey'd ^ 
And to your felf a Burthen made. 

Virgtl. The Man who is by Phitbus fir d. 
Can never with himfelf be tir'd : 
He ftill within new Trophies raifes, 
Himfelf both entertains, and praifes: 
He ev'ry noifie Fool defpifes. 
Good Senfe and Learning only prizes : 
And while he is of the(e pofle(x. 
When raoft alone is chiefly bleft. 

My Thoughts, the Springs of pure Delight, 
Still to internal Views invite 5 
Scenes charming, gay, and ever new 3 
To me the Works of Nature (hew, 
And all the Mimick, Art can do: 
Me and my Mufe they ftill. employ. 
To us are conftant Funds of Joy : 
We part and prefent Ages fee, 
And pry into Futurity 5 
Then thro' the glorious Fields of Light 
We take a bold and towring Flight, 
View all the happy Seats above, 
The (hining Court of thund'ring Jove j 
Thence downward wing our eafie Way, 
And ev'ry Sea, and Land furvey 5 
Then to thefe Realms defcend again. 
Where foft Delights for ever reign 5. 
And where I fomethihg always mid . 
Fit to divert and feaft my Mind- . 



Whiie 
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While thus employed, I here below 
The Height of Blifs, land Pleafure know : 
I neither need, nor value praife, 
And fcorn a withering Wreath of Bays. 



Xo the Learn d and Ingenious 
Pr. Muigrave o|/^Exeten 



I. 

THofe who like me their Gratitude would (how. 
Are griev'd to think they ftill muft owe: 
Be ftill oblig'd, and never know the way 
The fmalleft part of the vaft Sum to pay : 
A Sum beyond th' Arithraetick of Thought, 

And which does daily higher rife : 
To be your Debtor is no more my Fault, 
The whole that I can give, will not fuffice : 

I am too poor Returns to make, 
XJnlefs you'll Thanks as a Requital take : 

Thanks ape the whole that I can bring; 
My Mufe (hall of Your wondrous Bounty fing 5 . 
Your generous Temper to the World make known. 
That gen'rous Temper you've fo often (hown. 
And Vfhkh I ftijl muft with the higheft Praifes 

(owrv 



S, But 
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But what, alas, is it I fay ! 
Can I with Thanks for a lov*d Daughter pay > 
Can her dear Life that's owing to your Care, 
Any Proportion to fuch Trifles bear ? 
With weeping Eyes I faw her fainting lie, 
Gafpiqg for Breath, 
But faw no Safety nigh. 
As fqme poor Wretch who from the diftant Shore, 
And with infulting Waves quite covered o er. 
With piteous Crys does for Afliftance pray. 

And drives t' efcape the liquid Death 5 
Thus almoft loft your helplefs Patient lay. 
To the devouring Waters left a Prey, 

Till (he was refcu d by your Hand r 
By fuch amazing Skill, and Depth of Thought, 
Once TDOK into the Number, of the Living brought : 
Where (he the Trophy of Your Art do*s ftand. 
That pow'rfuJArt, which hitherto does fave 
A Life, which long fince feem'd determined to the 

(Grave. 



Under Your Care while (he remain'd, 
Each Day (he Strength and Spirits gained : 
Her Health fiich quick Advances made. 
That all with Wonder did its Progrefs view. 
And when they looked on her, applauded you : 
l^ut iince (he from your Care was fnatch'd away 
Like Plants which want reviving Rays^ 
She withers in the Shade, 
And hourly does decay j 1 

Had 
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Had Heav n defign d her Length of Days,' 
She ne'er had been from you remov'd, 
&ut Fate to her has inaufpicious prov'd : 
Weak as flie is, (he ftill does Thanks repay, 

Does ftill your former Favours own, 
Thofe Kindhefles you've in her Sicknefs ftiown 5 
And in the fitteft Words that (he can frame. 
She ftrives to pay her Homage to-your Fame, 
And add a worthlefs Mite to th* Glory o^ your Name, 

But by a Child, and one fo young. 
There can be no becoming Praifes fiing; 

ril undertake the Task, and try 

If I can her Defe&fupply,: . . 
My Mufe (hail ftri ve to make your Virtues known ^ 
Thofe Virtues which you modeftly conceal. 
She {hall to th' applauding World reveal : 
Your Prudence, Truth, and Juftice fliail lehearfe, 

T ho' each alone 
Would prove a copious Subjedl: for her Verfe : • 
And you to all Mankind (hall recommend. 
For the fincereft, moft obliging Friend, 
For one in whom they may confide, on whom thejr 

(may depend? 
For one who's bleft with all tliey can defire. 
With whatfoever can Efteem engage 5 
Witl^ all thofe Qualities in one combin'd. 
Which fingly they admire. 
And can but feldorp find : 
Who to the Coolnefs of delib'rato Age^ . 
^as added all that fprightly youthful Fire, 

\^hich do'5 the noSeft X^ioughts infpire ; 
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To folid Judgment, elevated Senfe, 

And all the Knowledge Learning can difpence. 

Has pind the Charms of pow riid Eloquence* 



You like a fecond Rfculapius rife. 
Before you Fame^ that noilie Goddefs, flies. 
And Mi^grdve's Name is echoed thro' the Skies : 
Th* obfequious Mountains anfwer to the Sound, 
And friendly Winds difperfe the glorious Accents 
Difeafes yield 5 they to your Art fubmit, (round. 

And Health does on your Steps attend * 
When you appear, E>eath muft her Conqueft quit ; 

She dares not touch what you defend : 
Murmuring (he flies, gricv'd at her Lofs of Pow'r 5 
And finds ihe muft not now with fo much Eafe 
Longmay you live the Bleflingof this Ifle, (devoiH-, 
From ev'ry Pain, and ev'ry 111 fecure 5 

On you may Fortune ever fraile. 

And ftill your Happinefs enfure, 
O may we long your Converfation have. 

And with the Sweets of Friendftiip bleft. 

For numerous Years .defeat the Grave, 
And keep you back from everlafting Reft 5 
Till tir'd with Length of Days, andcrown'd with 
You the great Privilege of Dying claim, (Fame, 
Pl^as^d to live only here in an immortal Name, 
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NO State of Life's from Troubles free^ 
Grief mixes with our vital Breath z 
As foon as we begin to be. 
From the firft moment of our Birth, 
We have forae taft of Mifery : 
With Sighs and Tears our Fate we mourn^ 
As if our Infant Reafon did prefage 
Th' approaching Ills of our maturer Age^ 

And wifli'd a quick Return; 
When Souls are firft to their clofe Rooms Cohfin*di 
Nothing of their Celeftial Make is feen, 
ObfcUf ing Earth does interpofe between : 
Like Taper s hid in Urns they Ihine. 
This Life of Senfe arid Growth wc only fee^ 
Which Beads enjoy as well as we : 
But th* aftive Mind 
Which bears the Image of the PowY Divine^ 

Gaimot exert its Energy : 
The ftreitetfd Intelledl: immur'd does lie. 
Shut up within a narrow place. 
Till Nature does enlai^e the Spacef, 
And by degrees the Oi-gans fit ,. 
For thofe gteat Operations which are wrought 

( by it, 
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Thus for forae Years we live by Senfe, 
Happy in nothing but in Innocence : 

But when our feebler Age is paft. 

And we to (prightly Youth arrive. 

The Race of Life we run fo faft. 
As if we thought our Strength would always laft : 
Hurry d by Paifion, and by Fancy led. 
We all the various Paths of Folly tread : 
Reafon we ilight, and her Commands defpife. 

In. vain (he calk, in vain advife. 

And ev'ry gentle Method tries : 
Againft her kind Endeavours ftill we ftrive. 
And run where ever Htad-ftrong Paihons drive: 
Thofe Ills we court, which we as Pkgws flaoci'dQian, 
And are by ev'ry falfe Appearance won. : 
put wifer Thoughts when riper Years infpire, 
We at the Follies of out Youth admire 5 
And wonder how fuch childifh Things as thefe 

Cou'd Minds endud with .Reafon pleafe 5. 
Yet while we proudly: our paft Aittons blame, 
We do as- foolitb Thrngs^ tbo' not the fame 5 
Our Follies differ only in the Drfffs and Name. 



Self-love fo crouds the hiHnan Bre»ft, . 
That there5 no.Room for ajiy:otlier Giiefi:^ 

By it ihfpir'd we all Mankind defpile. 
And think our feJv-s the only Good and Wife: 
Fond Thought 1 a Thought that only can 

Become the,vaineft Part of the Creation, Man r 

That 
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That haughty Creature, who pu'fF'd up with 



And fiird with airy Notions (bars on high , 
And thinks himfelf the Glory of tlie Sky, 
Where for a while in Fancy's flattering Light 

Th' unkindrd Vapour plays. 
Much pleased with its imaginary Rays 5 
Till having wafted its fmall Stock of Flame, 
The heavy Lump, the thing without a Name'^ 
Falls headlong down from its exalted Height 
Into Oblivion's everlafting Night. 
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HAppy are they who when alone 
Can ,with tbemfelves converfe 5 
Who to their Thpughts are (b familiar grown, 
That with Efclight in fome obfcufe Recefs, 
They cou'd with filent Joy - think all their Hours 

(away^ 
And ftiH think ori , till the confining Clay 

Fall off, and nothing's left behind 
Of ^tQ^"^ Earth, nothing to clog the Mind, 
Or hinder its Afcent to thofe bright Forms above, 
Thofe glorious Beingsi whofe, exalted Senfe 
Tranfcends th« bigheft Flights of human Wit 3 
Who with Seraphick Ardor fir*d. 
And with a Paflion more intenfei 
Than Mortal Beauty e'er infpir'd i 

G 3 With 
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With all th' endearing Extafies of Love, 
Will to their bleft Society again 

The long loft WandYers admit. 
Where freed from all their former Pain, 

And cleans'd from ev'ry Stain, 
They bask with Pleafure in eternal Day, 
And grow as pure, and as refin'd as they. 

t 2. 

But few, ah ! few are for Retirement fit 3 

But few the Joys of Solitude can tafte 5 
The moft with Horror fly from it. 

And rather chufe in Crouds their Time to wafte 5 

In bufie Crouds, which a Refemblance bear 
To th* unfhap'd Embryo of the World, 
That formlefs Mafs where all things were 
Without Diftindion rudely hurl'd : 

Tumult and Noife the Empire there had gain'd, 
UnrivaFd there Diforder reign*d: 
The thoughtlefs Atoms met by chance, 

Without Defign they mov*d, Confufion led the 

(Dance : 

Sometimes the earthly Particles afpir'd, 
And upward forc'd their way. 
While the fpirituous Parts retir'd. 
And near the Centre lay 

Deprefs'd and funk, till by the next Remove 
They difengag'd, and got above. 

But cou'd not long th' impelling Shock fuftain^ 

By Turns they rife, by Turns they fell again. 



3. We 
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We in our felves a fecond Chaos find 5 

There is a Tranfcript of it in the humatn Mind : 

Our reftlefs Paffions endlefs Wars maintain. 

And with loud Clamors fill the Breaft: 
Love often there the Sovereignty does gain. 
As often is by Hatred difpoffefs'd ; 
Defire the Soul with anxious Thoughrs does fill, 

Infatiate boundlefs Thoughts indill ; 
Some diftant Good we view, 

Which we, by Hope pufh'd on, purfue, 
Breathlefs, and faint, the toilfom Chafe renew : 
And when *tis ours, tumultuous Joy does rife, 
Ungovem'd Tranfport Sparkles in our Eyes 5 

And we all Extafie, all Fire, 
The darling Prize admire. 
And bug the Blefling till it does expire : 

Then to defpair our felves refign. 

And figh, and grieve, and ftill repine, 
vCurfe Heav*n, oiir felves, our Friends, our Fat§| 

And new, more pungent, Woes create; 

But if the Sportive Godrfefs lay 

A bright Temptation in our way. 

All is forgot, atid full of Heat, 

Our former Toils we foon repeat 5 

Again purfue the airy Game 5 

And fond of Grandeur, Fond of Famcf, 

Of Glory, Pow'r, and glittering Clay, 
We in laboripws Nothings wafte our fhort Re- 

(mains of Day. 
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When diftant Ills we fee. 
The difmal Profped us affrights. 

The fad Futurity 
Fear in our Minds excites : 
i^Liid by a mean dilhonourable Dread 
Of Evils which may never be. 
Our felves we Iright, ovir Sprits wafte. 
And often our Misfortunes hafte : 
When they are prefent, then we rage. 
Impatient, hot, and furious grow. 
Nothing our Fury can affwage 5 
No Limits, no Reftraints we know : 
But by the Headlong Paffion led. 
Without the leaft Demur obey 5 
Ancl like fome mighty Torrent force our Way : 
JSome mighty Torrent which no Limit knows. 
But with a rapid 0)urfe ftill onward goes, 
Peftroys the fnowy Flocks, and lays W[^)eftick 

( Struftures low ; 
But if a glimm'ring Hope arife, 
If but a Gleam of Blifs appear. 
Again we're eafie, pleas'd, and gay : 
Forgetful of what paft before. 
Above the Clouds we vainly foar : 
Impending Dangers we defpife. 
And prefent Evils dread no more : 
And while we proudly hover there, 
|.ook down wjth Scorn upon the Phantom Fear. 



5. Thus 
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Thus they alternately do lofe and win, 
And all is Anarchy within : 
Reafon h^r native Right may claim. 
And ftrive to re-a(cend the Throne, 
But few, alas ! her Pow'r will own : 
The moft to Folly their Allegiance pay, 
Pleas'd with her eaiie, and her childifh Sway ; 
Their Paifions rule, and they contentedly obey : 
Slaves to themfelvcs they without Murmurs prove. 
And with the meaneft, worft of Servitudes in Love, 
By the ftrong Impulfe of their Vices move : 
Their Chains they hug, and Wifdom's Aid refufe. 
And will not her for their Direftor chufe : 
Her Paths they fliun, her Yoke they will not bear. 

And think her Precepts too fcvcre : 
Deaf to the Calls oif Virtue and of Fame, 
They madly wander thro' the Maze of Life, 
Employed in Trifles, or engag'd in Strife : 
Inflav*d by Intcreft, fond of glitt ring Toys, 
And much mpre pleas'd with Bubbles, than with 

(folid JoySt 
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* 

On the Death of my Honmred Mather 

Mrs. Lee : 

A Dialogue hetn^een Lucinda and 

Marifla. 



• ft 



Z»riW^.T T THat, tnyMariJfk^ hsiS Luchtda done^ 
V V That thus her once lov'd Company 

(you (hun ? 
Why is't from her you thus unkindly fly, 
From her, who for your Sake cou'd freely die > 
Who knows no Joy but what your Sight does give, 
A^d in your Heart alone defires to live? 
I beg you by that Zeal Tve (hewn for you. 
That Tendernefs which is to Friendftiip due. 
By thofe dear facred Bonds our Souls have ty'd, 
Thofe Bonds, which Death it felf (hall ne'er divide ; 
By what fo e'er you love, or I can name. 
To let me know froni whence this wQnd^rous 

(Strangenefs came 
Remember by your Vows you're wholly mine^ 
And I to you did all my Thoughts refign : 
My Joy was yours, and yours was all my Griei^ 
In your lov'd Bofom ft ill I fought Relief: 
When you were chearful, I was truly bleft, 
And now your Sorrow deeply wounds my Breaft : 
I view it thro' the thin Difguife you wear. 
And fpite of ill your Caution, all your Cara, 
liear ev'ry rifipg Sigh, and view each falling Tear. 

Mar. 



f 

JAat. Permit me, dc^v Ijici?^d4, to complain. 
That your Unkindnefs do's augment tpy Pain: 
How could you think that one who lov'd like me 
Woijld ever let you fliare her Mifery ? 
To fee you mourn would bring me no Relief, 
No, that would rather double all my Grief: 
For Love's a PafSon of the nobleil: kind. 
And when 'tis feated in a ge^rous Mind, 
'Twill be from mean Defigns and Intereft free. 
Not interrupt a Friend's Felicity, 
Had I been happy, with a fmiling Face, 
I long e er now had run to your Embrace, 
And in your Arms been eager to relate 
The welcom Favours of propitious Fate : 
But fince ill Fortune do's me (till purfue, 
O let my Griefs remain unknown to you. 
Free from fad Thoughts may you for ever live^ 
And all your Hours to Mirth and Pleafure give : 
May no Concern for me your Peace moleft ^ 
O let me live a Stranger to your Bread : 
Nq more, np mor^ my wortblefs Name repeat. 
Abandon me to this obfcure Retreat ; ( Joy, 

Make baftp from .hence, my Sight will dapip your 
And the bUeft Calinnefs of your Soul dpftfoy. 

Luc. Think npt Til leave you tp your Griefs a 

(Prey: 
J4o ! here with you I will for ever ftay. 
And weep with ypu my coming Hours away : 
Return each Sigh, and ev'ry moving Groan, 
^d to repeating Echo's make my Moan, 
An^ tep them how HPkind my lov'd Marifas 

(grown. 
Mar, 
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Mat. To banifli all Sufpicions from your Mind,' 
And that you may not think me ftill unkind, ^ 
ril let you know the Caufe that makes me mourn. 
The Caufe that does my Joy to Sorrow mrli : 
But oh 1 a Lofs fo vaft, fo vaftly great* 
Who can without a Flood of Tears repeat f 
It much too ftrong for my Refolves does prove, t 
And do's my tend'reft, fofteft Paflions move : ' 
Difturbs the Peace, the Quiet of my Mind, • 
And for fome Minutes makes me lefs refignd : 
I to my Reafon willingly would yield, 
But' (krugling Nature keeps by Force the Field 5 
Compel'd, I ftoop to her imperious Sway, 
And thus each hour, methinks, I hear her fay. 
Wretched Mariffa I all thy Comfort's flei, 
And all thy Joy wittj thy lov'd Mother dead : 
A Mother, who with ev'ry Grace was Weft, 
With all the Ornaments of Virtue drefs'd j 
With whatfoe'er Religion recommends 5 
The beft of Wives, of Mothers, and of Friends. 
And (hould not fuch a Lofs Complaints infpire ? 
Their Apathy let Stoicks ftill admire. 
And ftrid Obedience to their Rules require : 
And on morofe, ill-natur*d, thoughtlefs Fools, 
Impofe the rigid Notions of their Schools : 
Infenfibility were here a Fault, 
And 'tis a Doftrine which I never taught : 
Tears are becoming, and a Tribute due- 
To one fo worthy, and fo dear to you. ^ 
By her thus urg'd, I gave my Sorrow way. 
And did the Dilates of my Grief obey : 
In this Recefs, remote from Human Kind, 
I thoyght I (hou d not lotcrruption find : 

Moil 
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• Mofli: mind Jthemfelves, the Abfent are forgot 5 
/And this had doubtlefs been Marijfas Lot, 
Had not the kind Lucmd^'s tender Care 

- * \ 

•Sought bjQt this clofe Afyltim of Defpair, 
r And broqght her hither all my Woes to (hare. 

Lw^rSuch as have heard of good Philwdas Name, 
Cannot witii Juftice fad M^f/^ blame : . 
A Mother's Lofs^ and'fuch a Mother too, 
Can't, my dear Friend,, but be deplored by yoa 
All you cou d wifh (he was ^ as Angels kind. 
As Nature liberal, of a God-like Mind 5 
Steady as Fate, and conftant in her Love 5 
One whom nor Wrongs, nor yet Affronts cou'd 

(move 
To mean Revenge, or a malicious Thought : 
She liv'd thofe Truths her holy JFaith had taught: 
Joy cou d not raife, nor Grief deprefs iier Mind, 
She ftill was calm, fedate, and ftill refign'd. 

(can name. 
Mar. Yes, (he was more, much more than you 
Cheerful, obliging, gen'rous, ftill the fame : 
- The Good (he prais'd, the Abfent did defend. 
And was to the Diftreft a conftant Friend : 
Full of Compaffion, and from Cenfure free. 
And of a nioft exten(ive Charity : 
With winning Sweetnefs (he did ftill perfuade. 
And her Reproofs were prudently conveyed : 
In fofteft Language (he'd the Vicious blame, 
And none e'er lov'd with a more ardent Flame a 

» 

Her Friends Concerns (he kindly made her own. 
For them her greateft Care, her chief Regard was 
At no Misfortune (he did e'er repine, ((hown : 

But ftill fuboiltted to the Will Divine ; 
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No difcontented Thoughts difturb'd her Breaft^ 
What ever happened, (he ftill thought was beft : 
When her laft Sicknefs came, that dire Difeafe 
Which did on her with fudden Fury feize, 
With utmoft Rage the Fort of Life aflail, 
Refolv'd by racking Tortures to prevail 5 
O with what Patience did (he bear her Pain, 
And all th' Attacks of cruel E>eath ru(lain I 
The Hreadful 111 could not moleft her Mind, ' 
There (he did (lill a happy Calmnefs find, 
A well fixt Pleafure, a fubltantial Joy, 
Serenity which nothing could deftroy, 
Sweet Antepafl: of what (he finds above. 
Where (he's now bleft with what (he moft did love 1 
That fov'reign Good which did her Soul inflame. 
And whofe Fruition was her utmo(l ^^"U 
And in whofe Pre fence (he do's now poflefs 
A long defir'd, and endlefs Happinefs. 

Imc. Since ftie from all the Pains of Life is free, 
And in Polfe(fion of Felicity, 
Tis unbecoming fuch a Grief to (how. 
As can from nothing but ungovern'd Paflion flow. 

Mar. Tis, I confefs, a Fault ^ but who can part 
From one (he loves, without a bleeding Heart ? 

Lhc. 'Tis hard^ I own, but yet it may be done j 
Such glorious Vidories are fometimes won : 
Time will at length the greateft Grief (ubdue, * 
And (hall not Reafon do the fame for you > 
Reafon, which (hou'd our Aftions always guide. 
And o'er our Words, and o'er our Thoughts prefide ; 
Paflions (hauld never that aCc^ndant gain* 
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They were for Service made, and not to reign t 
Yet do not think I your paft Sorrow blame. 
Were the Lofs mine, fure, I (hou'd do the fame. 
But having paid the Debt to Nature due, 
No more the Didates of my Grief purfue. 

From that dark Grave where her lov'd Body lies, 
Raife, my Marijfa^ your dejeded Eyes, 
And view her Soul afcending to the Skies, 
By Angels guarded, who in charming Lays, 
Sing as they mount, their great Creator's Praife 3 
And to celeftial Seats their Charge convey. 
To never ending Blifs, and never ending Day : 
And is't not cruel, or at leaft unkind 
To wifh that (he were (till to Earth confin'd. 
Still forced to bend beneath her Load of Clay > 
Methinks I hear the glorious Vifion fay; 
What is't, Ma^ijfa^ makes you ftill complain, 
Are you concerned that I am void of Pain, 
And wou'd you have me wretched once again > 
Have me t*exchange this Blifs for Toil and Fear^ 
And all thefe Glories for a Life of Care > 
Or is't th' EfFea of a too fond Defire, ' 
Do's Love, miftakenLove, thefe Thoughts infpire> 
Is it my Abfence you fo much deplore. 
And do you grieve becaufe Tm yours no more, 
Becaufe with me you can no more Converfe, 
No more repeat your wrongs, or tell me your 

(diftrefs,. 
No more Jby my Advice youf Anions fteer. 
And never more my kind Inftruftions hear > 
If this do*scaufe your Grief, no more Complain 5 
Twill not be long e*er we (hall meet again ; 
Shall meet all Joy in thefe bright Realms of Love, 

And never more the Pains of Abfence prove : 

Till 
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Till that bleft Time, with decent Calmnefs wait. 
And bear unmoved the PreflUres of your Fate. 

(take, 
Mat. Yes, my dear Friend, I your Advice will 
Dry up nay Tears, and thefe lov'd Shades forfake ; 
I can't refift, when Kindnefs leads the Way ^ 
Tm wholly yours, and muft your Call obey : 
With you to hated Crouds and Noife Til gp. 
And the beft Proofs of my Affeftion (how : 
But where foe'er I am, my troubrd Mind 
Will ftill to my Philwda be confin'd ^ 
Her Image is upon my Soul impreft. 
She lives within, and governs in my Breaft t 
ril ftrive to live thofe Virtues (he has taught^ 
They (hall employ my Pen, ray Tongue, my 

( Thought ; 
Where e'er I go. her Name my Theme (hall prove. 
And what foe'er I fay, (hall loudly fpeak my Love* 

* — ' — — ^ — ^ - — . . ^ ^ .^■. — ^^ _. ■ ■ 

On the Death of my dear Daughter 
Eliza Maria Chudlcigh : 

. A Dialogue hetjpeen Lucinda and 

Marifla. 

Marijfa. /^^ My Lncmda / O my deareft Friend ! 

V-/ Muft my Affliftions never^ never End 1 
Has Heav n for me lio Pity kft in Store, 

Muft J I O muft Ifle'er be happy niore^ 
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Philindas Lofs had almoft broke my Heart, 
From her, Alas ! I did but lately part : 
And muft there ilill be new Occafions found 
To try my Patience, and m^^Soul to wound? , 
Muft my lov'd Daughter too be fnatch'd away, 
Muft (he fo foon the Call of Fate obey? 
In her firft Dawn, replete with youthful Charms, 
She's fled, ftie's fled trom my deferted Arms. 
Long did (he ftruggle, long the War maintain. 
But all th' Efforts of Life, alas ! were vain. 
Could Art have fav'd her flie had ftill been mine, 
Both Art and Care together did combine. 
But wlTat is^Proof againft the WiH, Divine ! 
Methinks I ftill her dying Conflid view, 
And the fad Sight does all my Grief renew : 
Rack'd by Convulfive Pains (he meekly li^es. 
And gazes on me with imploring Eyes, 
With Eyes which beg Relief, but all in vain, 
I fee, but cannot* cannot eafe her Pain : 
She muft the Burthen unaflifted bear, 
I cannot with her in her Tortures ftiare : 
Wou'd they were mine, and ftie ftood eafie by 5 
For what one loves, fure 'twere not hard to die. 

See, how ftie labours, how flie pants for Breath, 
She's lovely ftilL (he's fweet, ftie's fwect in Death ! 
Pale as ftie is, me beauteous does remain, 
Her clofing Eyes their Luftre ftill retain : 
Like fettijig. Suns, with undiminifti'd Light, 
They hide themfelves within the Verge of Night. 
She's gone ! ftie's gone I flie figh'd lier.Soui away ! 
And can I I can I any longer ftay 1 
My Life, .^las; ! has ever^ tirefome been, . 
And I f«w. happy, eafie Days have feenj 

But 
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But now it does a greater Burthen grow, 
111 throw it off and no more Sorrow know. 
But with her to calm peaceful Regions go. 
Stay thou, dear Innocence, retard thy Flighty 

ftop thy Journy to the Realms of Light, 
Stay till I come: To thee I'll fwiftly move, 
Attrafted by the ftrongeft Paffion^ Love. 

Lhc. No more, no more let me fuch Language 

1 can't, I can't the piercing Accents bear : • 
Each Word you utter (tabs me to the Heart 2 
Icou'd from Life, not from Marijfa part: * 
And were your Teridernefs as great as mine. 
While I were left, you would not thus repine4 
My Friends are Riches, Health, and all to me. 
And while they're mine, I cannot wretched be. 

Mar. If I on you cou'd Happinefi beftow^ 
I ftill the Toils of Life wou'd undergo, 
Wou'd ftill contentedly my Lot fuftain. 
And never more of my hard Fate complain j 
But fince my Life to you will ufelefs prove, 
O let me haften to the Joys above t 
Farewel, farewel, take, take my laft ^dieu. 
May Heaven be more propitious, ftill to you 
May you live happy when I'm in my Grave^ 
And no Misfortunes, no Affliftions have : 
If to fad Objefts you'll fome Pity lend. 
And give a Sigh to an unhappy Friend, 
Think of Marifa^ and her wretched State, 
How file's been us'd by her malicious Fate, 
Recount thofe Storms which (he has long fuftain'^ 
And then rejoice that ihe the Port has gain'd, 

Tluf 
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The wekxtoie Haven of eternal Reft, . 
Where (he (hall be for ever, ever bkft 5 , 
And in her Mother's, and her Daughter's; Arms, 
Shall .meet with new, with unexperiencd Charms; 
O how I long thofe dear Delights to ta(te 5 
Farewel, fare wel 5 my Soul is much in hafte* 
Come E)eath and give the kind rele3(ing Blow 5 
I'm tir'd with Life, and over-charg'd with Woe : 
In thy cool, (ilcnt, unmolefted Shade, 
O let me be by their dear Relicks laid $ 
And there with them from all my; Troubles freej 
Enjoy the BlefSngs of a long Tranquillity* 

Jbic. O thou dear SuflF'rer, on my Breaft reeUnfi , 
Thy drooping Head, and mix thy Tears with mine : 
Here reft a while, and make a Truce with Grief, 
Confider 5 Sorrow brings you no Relief; 
In the great Play of Life we muft not chufe, ' 
Nor yet the meaneft Charader refufe* 
Like Soldiers we our General muft obey, 
Muft ftand our Ground, and not to Fear give 

(way. 
But go undaunted oh till we have won the Day; 
Honour is ever the Reward of Pain, . 
A lazy Virtue no Applaufe will gain, 
All fuch as to uncommon Heights would rife, T 
And on the Wings of Fame afcend the Skies, > 
Muft learn the Gifts of Fortune to defpife. ^ J 
They to thetnfelves their Blifs muft ftill confine^ 
Muft be unmov'd, and never once repine : 
But few to this Perfedion can attain. 
Our Paffions often will th* Afcendant gain. 
And Reafon but alternately does feign; 

, . H Difguis'd 
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Difgais'd by Pf ide^ we fometimes feem to bear 
A haughty Port, and fcorn to (bed a Tear j 
While Orief within ftili ads atragick Pkrt, 
And plays the Tyrant in the bleeding Heart. 
Your Sorrow is of the fevereft kind. 
And can t be wholly to your Soul confin d : 
Loifes like yours^ may be allowed to move 
A generous Mind, that knows what 'tis to love. 
Who that her innate Worth Jiad underftood, 
Wou'd not lament a Mother fo divinely good ? 
And who^ alas ! without a Flood of Tears, 
Cou'd lofe a Daughter in her blooming Years : 
An only Daughter, fuch a Daughter too, 
As did deferve to be beloved by you 5 
Who'd all that cou'd her to the World commend, 
A Wit that did her tender Age iranfcend. 
Inviting Sweetnefs, and a fprigbtly Air, 
Looks tliat had fometbing pleafingly fevere. 
The Serious and the Gay were mingl'd there : 
Thefe merit all the Tears that you have (bed. 
And could Complaints recall them from the Dead, 
Could Sorrow their dear Lives again reftore, 
I here with you for ever would deplore : 
But fince th' intenfeft Grief will prove in vain. 
And thefe loft Bleffings can't be yours again^ 
Recal your wandVing Reafon to your Aid, 
And hear it calmly when it does perfuade 5 
Twill teach you Patience, and the ufeful Skill 
To rule your Paffions, and command your Will 5 
To bear Affiiftions with a fteady Mind, . -% 

Still to be eafie, pleas'd, and ftill refign'd, C 

And look as if you did no inward Tfouble find.> 



Mar^ 
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Mar. I know, Lucinday this I ought to do. 
But oh I *tis hard my Frailties to fubduc : 
My Head-ftrong Paffions will Refiftance make, 
And all my firmcft Refolutions (hake : 
I for my Danghter's Death did long prepare. 
And hop'd I ftiou'd the Stroke with Temper beaf^ 
But when it came, Gtief quickly did prevail. 
And I (pon found my boafted Courage fail : 
Yet ftill I ftrove, but 'twas, alas ! jn vain. 
My Sorrow did at length th'Afcendant gain : 
But I'm rcfolv'd I will no longer yield 5 
By Reafon led, 1*11 once more take the Fieldji 
And there from my infuking Paflions try 
To gain a' full, a glcMrious Vidory: 
Which till Ive done, I never will give o'ef. 
But ftill fight on, and think of Peace no more 5 
With an unweary'd Courage ftill contend. 
Till Deaths or Conqueft, does my Labour end* 
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Accept, my God, the Praifes which I briiig^ 
The humble Tribute from a Creature due i 
Permit me of thy Pov/r to fing, 
That Pow'r which did ftupendous VVonders do, 
And whoSs Efifeds we ftill with awful Rev'rence 

(view i 
* Hi That 
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That mighty Pow*r which from thy boundlefs 

(Store, 
Out of thy felf where all things lay. 
This beauteous Univerfe did call, 
This Great, this Glorious, this amazing All f 
And fiU*d with Matter that vaft empty Space, 

Where nothing all alone 
Had long unrival'd fat on its triumphant Throhe* 
See ! now in every place 
The reftlefs Atoms play : 
Lo ! high as Heav n they proudly foar. 
And fill the wide-ftretch'd Regions there 5 
In Suns they ftiine Above, in Gems Below, 
And roll in folid Mafles thro' the yielding Air i 
In Earth compared, and diffused in Seas ^ 
In Corn th6y nourifti, and in Flow'rs they pleafe ; 

In Beafts they walk, in Birds they fly. 
And in gay painted Infefts croud the Skie : 
In Fifti amid the Silver Waves they ftray. 
And evVy where the Laws of their firft Caufe obey: 
Of them, composed with wondrous Art, 
We are our felves a part : 
. A^nd on us ftill they Nutriment beftow ; 
To us they kindly come, from us they fwiftly go. 
And thro* our Veins in Purple Torrents flow. 

Vacuity is no where found, (round : 

Each place is full: with, Bodies we're encompafs'd 

In Sounds they're to our Ears convey'd. 
In fragrant Odors they our Smell delight. 
And in Ten thoufand curious Forms display 'd. 
They entertain our Sight : 
In lufcious Fruits our Taft they court, 
And in cool balmy Breezes round us fport, 
The friendly Zephyrs fan our vital Flame, 

And 
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And give us Breath to praife his lioly Name, 
From whom our felves, and all thefe Bleffings came. 

Receive my Thanks, 'tis all that I can pay. 
The whole I can for numVous Favours give 5 

Their Number does increafe each Day, 
I ftill on unexhaufted Bounty live : 
My Life, my Health, the Calmnefs of my Mind, 
All thofe Delights I in my Reafon find, 
Thofe dear Delights which are from all the Dregs 

(of Senfe refin d, 

Are Donatives of Love Divine, 
The Benefaftor in his Gifts does (hine : . 
His boundlefs Goodnefs ftill it felf difplays, 
Still warms with kind refulgent Rays ; 

In it the whole Creation (hare 5 

The whole Creation is his Care ; 

All Beings upon him depend 5 
To whatfoe er he made, ftill his Regards extend ? 

Nothing's fo high, nor yet fo low. 
As to pfcape his Sight, 
He do's the Wants of all his Creatures know. 
And to relieve them is his chief Dtelight, 
A Pleafure worthy that Almighty Mind, * 
Whofe Kindnefs lilje himfelf is uncotifin'dt 



Ah I thanklefs Mortals, can*t fuch wondrous Love^ 

Infpire you with a grateful Senfe ? 

Can't fuch amazing Favours move > 
Muft h^his ?yieffings unobferv'd difpence, 

H 3 Have 
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Have no Return, no Tribute paid, . 
lio Retributions for fuch Bounties made } 
p think, and bluflling at his Footftool fall. 

There beg his Pardon, proftrate lie, • 
And for Forgivenefs to his Mercy fly : 
JR^emember 'tis to him you owe your All, 
He gives you Povv'r upon himfelf to call : 
Should he from you his Aid withdraw. 

You quickly wou'd have caufe to mourn. 

And fighing to your Duft return : 
He is your Strength, your Life, your Light, 
}it to your jarring Principles gives Law, 

And the Deftroyer Death does, awe : 

His Angels compafs you around. 
And keep, off Ills from the forbidden Ground: 
By his Command you're 'ever in their Sight, 
And made at once their Care, and their Delight ; 
O quickly then your Gratitude exprefs, 
And as becomes you, your Creator blefs : 
Pefore his Throne ipelodious Off nogs lay, 
^nd in harmonious Strains your long negle&ed 

(Homage pay, 

4- 

ril ftrive with you my Zeal to (how, 

With you ril ftrive to pay 
Some little Part of what I o»«rc : 
My felf before his Throne TU lay, 

y\y felf, and all l^e does on me beftow : 
My Reafon for him Til employ. 
And in his Favoui' plrfce my Joy : 
riis Favour which to me's more dear 
Than all the tempting Glories here : 

^^' Tongue (hall (kill extol his Name, 

ShaU 
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Shall ftill his wondrous'AVorks proclaim : 
My Mem'ry ftiall his Kindneffes inrol. 

And fix them firmly in my Soul : 

From him my Thoughts no more ftiall ftray, 

No more my Paffions TU obey. 
No more to the rafti Diftates of my Will give Way, 
But ftill to him, and him alone, a glad Submiftion 

(pay. 



To Love I will my felf refign 5 

But it ftiall be to Love Divine : 

That o'er me ever ftiall prefide. 
Shall ev'ry Word, and ev'ry Adion guide : 

To it I will my felf unite, 

In it rU. place my fole Ddighc, 

And ev'ry meaner Objefl: flight 5 

Till one at laft with it I grow. 
And tir'd with treading this dull Round below. 
To its bleft Source with eager Swiftnefs go 5 
To its bleft Source, where conftant Joys are found. 
And where ne'er ending Pleafures fpread themfelveg 

(around J 
Where nothing's wanting that we an deftre. 
Where we to nothing greater can afpire, (higher. 
And where e'en Thought it felf can foar to nothing 



H 4 The 
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The Refolv^ . 



I. 



FO K what the World admires Til wiih no more. 
Nor court that ftiry nothing of a Name : 
Such flitting Shadows let the Proud adore, 
Let them be Spppliants for an empty Fame. 



If Keafon rules within, and keeps the Throne, 

While the inferior Faculties obey. 
And all her Laws without Reluftance own. 

Accounting none more fit^ more jiuft. than they. 



If Virtue my free Soul unfully'd keeps. 

Exempting it from Paflion and from Stain : 

|f no black guilty Thoughts difturb my Sleeps, 
And UQ paft Crimes my vext Remembrance pain. 



][f, tho' I Pleafure find in living here, , 

I yet can look on Death without Surprize: 
^f I ve a Soul above the Reach of Fear, 
' And which will nothing mean or fordid prize- 



5. A Soul^ 



SONG. 105 

/ 

A Sotil, which canliot be deprefs'd by Grief, 
Nor toQ much raised by tjie fublimeft Joy 5, 

Which can, when troubled, give it felf Relief, 
And to Advantage all its Thoughts eniipjioy. 

6. 

« 

» . _ 1 

Then am I h^ppy iq my humble State, 

Altho* not aown'd with Glory nor with Bays : 
A Mind, that triun^phs Qver Vice and F^ite, 

Efteems it mean to court the World for Praife* 



SONG. 

- • 

Damon. 

CEafe, fair Cdiftris^ ceafe difdaining 5 
Tis time to leave that ufelefs Art : 
Yoiir Shepherd's weary of complaining 5 
. Pekind, or he'll refume his Heart. 

Calijlris. 

jPampn^ be goiie 5 I hate complying ^ 
Go court fome fonfd, believing Maid : 

^ take more. Pleafure in denying, 

T^him, ]Q the Conquefts I have made. 



ipidmM^ 
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Damott, 



Why, crael Nymph, why, why fo flighting ? 

Is this the Treatment I mult have > 
Were not your Beauty fo iaviting, 

I wou'd no longer be your Save. 

Califiris. 

Damon^ begon, I hate complying, 
* Your Heart's not worth the having 5 
Were there Ten thoufand Shepherds dy^ng. 
Not one were worth the faving. 



The Inquiry. 

A Dialogue betn^een Cleanthe and 

Marifla. 

Cle. '^T^ELL me, Marijfa^ by what Rule 

X May I judge who's the greateft Fool > 
Js't he, that in purfuit of Wealth, 
Neglefts his Eafe, neglefts his Health, 
And void of Reft, and foil of Care, 
Becomes a Slave to his next Heir 5 
To him, who does his Thrift defpife. 
And from him with Abhorrence nies : 
And when he's dead, with eager haft^ 
Wai fopn his ill-got Riches wafte } 



Qk 
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Or he, who feeks in bloody Wars, 

For Fame, and honourable Scars ? 

Fof Fame, that idle, ufelefs Toy, 

Which FoolSrCan give, and Fools deftroy I 

Or is't the Man, who dully grave, • 

Is to his BooKs a willing Slave > 

Who, if he has the Claiiicks read. 

And talked with all the mighty dead 5 

Knows the much fam'd At'omick Dance, 

And all the wondrous Woriks of Chance 5 

What Particles form th' adive Fire, 

And what the wat'ry Parts require 5 

Which conftitute th' Earth, and which th' Air, 

Which tK Mf^'s Form, and which the Fair, 

Which make the Fools, and which the Wife, 

And where the grand Diflin&ion lies : 

Knows all the Vertices on High, 

And all the^ Worlds that grace the Sky 5 

Can tell what Men, what Bcafls are therej 

And what gay Clothe the Ladies wear 5 

What their fine airy Heroes do. 

And how they fight, and how they woo 5 

And whether like our Beaux below. 

They're pleas'd with Trifks, Noife, and Show, 

Full of a ftifF pedaritick Pride, 

Does all befides himfelf deride : 

If you Ibme Syllables mifplace. 

And can't them to tlidr Fountain trace 5 

Can't tell among the Words you fpeak. 

Which are Saxon^ French^ or Greeks 

Which to thQ RofiMn Tongue belong. 

And which to th' ancient Druid's Song 5 

Why Names a diffVent Senfe have gain'd 3 

Why fome are (bun'd, and Tome retaiii'd x 

" ' ■■ ■' •■■" • m 
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And why, fincc Honcfty's forgot, 
The Title K^ave Chou'd prove a Blot 3 
Why Tyrant, which paft Princes us'd, 
Shou*d by crown'd Heads be now refus'd ^ 
Thofe guiltefs- Names, which jufter Times 
That blulh'd even at the Thought of Qimes, 
And were too gen'rous to abiife. 
Did without Scruple freely ufe : 
Hell with a fupercilious Air ; 
His fcornful Thoughts of you declare. 
And gravely fwear that you're unfit 
For the Converfe of Men of Wit. 

Mar. 1^0, noy 'tis none, ^tis none of thefe 5 
But you^ methinks, (hou'd guefs with Eafe : 
Think, Cleanthe, think again. 
And you'll find fome yet qiuch more vain. 

Cle. Is it that Ape in Mafquerade, 
The Gallant by the Tailor made >• 
The Man who liid with SnuCh and Hair, 
And furnifh'd with a modifti Air 5 
Who lately made the Tour of France j 
And learnt to talk, to drefs, and dance j 
Who, if he can but neatly write. 
And moving Bil/ets Dotix indite. 
Cares nor for EngliCh, rior for Senfe, 
He knows we can with both difpence > 
Or is't the worthy Country Squirq, 
Who does himfelf, and's Wealth admire. 
Who hunts, and games, and fwears, and drinks,^ 
But feldom reads, and never thinks, 
Who, if he can a Warrant write. 
Or but ^ AC^/i^tfj indite. 



The Inquiry. lO^. 

Can in Law-terms harangue the Croud, 

Call Names, infult, and talk aloud. • 

He (faruts about, and looks as great. 

As if whole Armies he had beat } 

Or is it he, who thinks he's able 

To direft a Council Table, ^ 

To teach the Senate of the Nation, 

And inftrufl: the Convocation ; 

Prefumes to judge what's fit and right. 

And when wfi (hou*d, and (hou^d not fight 5 

Who can on Machiavel refine. 

And thinks his Policy Divine 5 

Who defcants on the weekly News, 

And can both Dutch and French accufe 5 

Find fault with Italy and Spain^ 

And dares the Swede and C%ar arraign 5 

Th' Emperors Conduft too dares blame. 

And thinks the German Diet tame ; 

Cenfures each State, and full, of Pride, . 

Thinks he the bufie World could guide ? 

Or is'ttbe Man who waking dreams 

Of Nymphs, and Shades, and Hills, and Streams, 

Makes Gods and. GoddeiTes defcend. 

And on their Creature Man attend 5 

Who thro' th' infernal World dares go. 

And does their griefly Monarch know 5 

Th' Elyjian Fields diftindly view 5 

Knows what' departed Heroes do 3 • 

Sees how the Beauties are employed. 

And what Delights are there enjoy'd : ' 

Then quick as Thought cati upward fly. 

And view the vaft expanded Skie 5 

Sees the Celeftial Monfters there. 

The Crab, the Scorpion, and the Bear. 

Hears 
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Hears Cants bark, and Tmtus roar. 
With many deafening Noifes more : 
Then makes a Tour from Pole to Pole, 
And fees the threatning Billows roll : 
Sees Sea-Gods with their watVy Train 
Riding in Triu1!liph on the Main : 
Thence fees the Pofhian Goddefs rife 
With tempting Looks, and fparkling Eyes 5 
Amid the Waves (he fpreads her Fire, 
And does each Breaft with Love infpire 5 
YdXx Amphitrite feels the Heat, 
And Neptune does his Vows repeat : 
The Nereids figh, the Tritons burn. 
And each does Glance for Glance return r 
Then like the glorious Source of pay. 
He does both Eaft and Weft furvey. 
Thro' ev*ry State, each Kingdom goes. 
And all their Laws and Cuftoms knows. 
And which are Wits, and which are Fools, ' 
Who bred in Wilds, and who in Schools 5 
Who with a courtly Neatnefs treat. 
And who like Beafts devour their Meat : 
And who of this vaft Knowledge proud^ 
Looks with Difdain upon the Croud, 
And thinks he has a joft Pretence 
To the Monopoly of Senfe : 
Ifs ThoOghts he fmoothly can exprefs^ 
And put them in a florid Drefs, 
Can to a Poet's Name pretend. 
And lafti a Vice, or praife a Friend, 
Thinks he's as happy and as great 
As if he fiird th' Imperial Seat 5 
And ftill averfe to Gold and Cares^ 
The Badges of the Mufes vrms^ 

And 
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And is as fond of being poor, 
As others of their boafted Store > 



Hi 



Mar. rJl tell you, fince you can't difcover, 
It is an awkard, whining Lover 5 
Who talks of Chains^ of Flames and Pal&on, 
Arid all the pretty Words in Fafhion 5 ^ 

Words, which are ftill as true a Mark 
Of an accoroplith'd modi(h Spark, 
As a long Wig, or powder'd Coat : 
^Like A,B, C, they*fe learnt by rote 5 
And then with equal Ardor faid, 
Or to the Miftrefs, or the Maid : 
An Animal for Sport defign'd. 
Both very tame, and very kind : 
Who for a Smile his Soul would give. 
And can whole Months on Glances live ; 
Who ftill a Slave is to your Will, 
And whom you with a Frown may kill : 
Who at your Feet whole Days will lie. 
And watch the Motions of your Eye : 
Will kifs your Hand, and fawn, and^fwear. 
That you, and none but you, are fair 5 
And if he fees that you're inclin'd 
At length his humble fuit to mind. 
He then all Extafie will prove, 
Is all Delight, and Joy, and Love : 
But if you fliou'd a Look mifplace. 
Or any favour'd Rival grace, 
He full of Rage, and of De(^air, 
Nor him, nor you, nor Heav'n, will ipare^ 
But challenges the happy Man, 
Who whips him thro' the Lungs, and then 
While he is bleeding, begs your pity, 

In 
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In drains fo moving, foft and witty 5 
That they your Heart at length muft move 
To fome Remorfe, if not to Love, 
Which he foon guefies by your Eyes, 
And in. an amorous Rapture dies. 



The Choke. ^ 

A Dialogue between Emilia and 

MarifTa. 

Mar. \ TIrtue Ture's th' only Treafure, 

V Th' only folid lafting Pleafure : 
It does our Souls, our Thoughts refine, 
And gives us Joys almoft Divine* 
It may a while obfcur'd remain. 
But foon its Luftre will regain 5 
Like fhxhus chafe the Shades away. 
And bring again triumphant Day : ;^ 

Cenfures like Clorfds fometimes appeaf, 
. And keep its Rays from (hining clear : 
But having reached Meridian Height, 
They fly before its conquering Light j 
Before that Light whofe glorious Blaze 
Does trembling guilty Souls amaze, « 

And from its dazling Seat on high 
Difperfes Splendor thro* the Skie : 
Pale Envy fickens at the Sight, 
And full of Shame, aiid full of Spite^ ^ 

to 
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To the dark nether World returns, 

And there, her Difippointment mourns : 

But oh ! my deareft Friend, I find 

That Malice (till is left behind : ^ 

Alas ! that Fury never fleepSj 

But thro' the World ftill Uily creepsi 

Each Day a new Difguife the takes, 

Each Day fome diflF'rent Figure makes i 

Like Zeal and Pity (he appears. 

And drown'd in falfe diffembling Tearsj 

Often the Mask of Friendlhip wears, 

And with a Shew of Love infnares. 

On me (he's bent to wreak her Spite, 

And with her dire Attacks affright : 

From her to this Recefs I fled. 

And here my Life obfcurely led j . 

Suppofipg She with Crouds wou'd ftay^ 

Of with the Great, the Rich, the Gay^ 

With the Young, the Fair, t^ie Wife, ' 

Aii<^ me, poor wotthlef^ me^ defpifej 

But now too late, alas ! I find 

She Will not, will not ftay behind^ 

• E^L Since Virtue's feated in her Breaff, 
Marijfa ne'er can be diftreft :i 
Malice may you perhaps aflailj 
But never, never can prevail : 
Fottune too may take her part. 
Exert her Strength, arid (heWherWVrtj 
With thefe the Vicious may combine, 
And favour their unjuft Defign 5 
But Virtue will the Shock fuftain. 
And you'll unvanquiCh'd ftill remain f 

- i 1fou# 
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Your inward Joys will be fecure. 
And you'll no Lofs, nor III endure. 

Mar. Virtue has, ever bad my Love, 
And ftill my Choice, my Guide (hall prove 5 
' To me (hall (Ull point out the Way, 
Until I reach eternal Day, 
That dear, that welcome, blifsful Shore 
Where I (hall never fufFer more ; 
No ' more the Toils of Life fufkain, 
But live fecure from Sin and Pain. 
Hark! hark! I'm called! I'm call'daway! 
I cannot, will not, longer (lay : 
My Guardian Angel fee appear. 
See ! fee ! he cuts the yielding Air: 
Celeftial Mufick fweetly plays, 
I hear ! I hear Seraphick Lays ! 
O ! the foft enchanting Sound ! 
Nothing here's fo charming found I 
Adieu, vain World, vain World, adieu : 
I come, ye ble(t ! I come to you ! 
Fortune s Gifts I ne'er could prize, 
And now her Trifles I defpife : 
If at my Feet her Bounties lay. 
And Crowns were fcatter'd in my Way, 
Yd fcorn 'em all, arid onward go 5 
There's nothing tempting here bek)W. 

Em. O. ! ftajr my Ftiend ! O f (tay for m^ 
I ftill will your Cbmpanion be : 
My Love to Virtue, Love to yofl. 
Was ever ftrong, and ever true $ ^ 
And ftill the fame (hall ever prove 5 . 

Nothing my fixt Refolves (haU move. 

The 
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The Sun may fooner ceafe to (hine. 
And it may freeze beneath the Line 5 
Mountains may fink, and Plains may rife, 
Beafts chufe the Seas, and Fifti the Skies 5 
Birds their lov'd airy Region leavQ, 
And flatt ring Men no more deceive, 
Than my Marijfa fhall e er find 
Emilia: faithltfs^ or unkind : 
1 do not then hfer fuit difdain; 
O ! let her not implore in vain : 
She longs, (he longs with you to die ^ 
Thus, Hand in Hand we*ll upward fly § 
Thus, thus, my beft, my deareft Friend, 
Thus, thus embracing we'll afcend. 

Mar. No, thou lov'd Darling of my Heaff^ 
We'll never, never, never part : 
Thofe Virtues which our Souls combine, 
Shall ever in our Union ftiine : 
Together we'll lay downt)ur Clay, 
Together throw the Load away 5 
And bright as Fite, and light as Air, 
To the fuperior World repair ; 
To glorious Seats, and Realms Divine, 
Where Love do's in Perfeftion (hine i 
. Love undifguis'd, without alloy. 
Noble-, pure, and full of Joy, 
Sincere, and ftrong, and ftill the fanie, 
One fteady, bright, immortal Flame : 
There, there pur Friendftiip well improve^ ^ 
Tc^ether taft the Sweets of Love 3 
Still in each other's Blifs rejoice. 
Arid prove one Soul, one Thought, oile Voice 5 
in nothing evet difagfee. 
Throughout a bleft Eternity* ta Tk 
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WHO on thy Holy Hill, my God, Oiall reft. 
And be with everlafting Pleafures bleft ? 
The Man who blamelefs is, and ftill finceie^ 
And who no Judge do's but his Confcience fear : 
Whofe Praftice is a Tranfcript of thy Law, 
And whom thy Omniprefeftce keeps in awe : 
Who Ipeaks the Truth, and wou'dmuchfooner die, 
Than owe his Life to the loath'd Refuge of a Lie. 
Whofe Soul is free from Fallhood and Defign, 
And in whofe Words Integrity do's (hine : 
Wiio fcorns to flatter, and by little Arts 
To purchafe Treafures, or inveagle Hearts : 
Who to his Neighbour has no Mifchief done, 
Do's fpiteful Adtions with Abhorrence fhun. 
And cannot be to what's Inhuman won : 
Who thinks the beft, and none will e'er defame, 
But as his own, preferves another's Name ; 
Who's ever humble, and is ftill inclin'd 
T'infped himfelf, and his own Failings find : ; 
Who loves Reproofs, and a Refpedfc do's pay ' . 
To thofe who kindly guide him in his Way, 
Who loves the Good, thofe who to Virtue true, 
Its Diftates always cheerfully purfue 5 
And a Regard for Honour in their Adions (hew : 
Who when he fwears, true to his Oath willprore, 
And whom nor Fear, nor Int'reft e'er can move, 
(No, not tho* it to's Prejudice Chould be,) 
To difappoint his greatcft Enemy : 

Much 
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Much^efs, tho' to his Ruia it (hould tend. 
Once to deceive 9 kind confiding Friend ; 
Who bravely avaricious Thoughts difdains. 
And is a Stranger to bafe fordid Gains : 
Who'd rather ^ftafve, thanth' Innocent betray^ 
Or to bafe undermining Thoughts give way : 
He who lives thus, who this his Buf nefs makes. 
And never once the Paths of Life forfakes, 
Like fome ftrong Tow'r unftiaken (hall remain, 
And all the Batteries of Fate fuftain. 






One of LucianV Dialogues of the 

Dead Parafhras'd. 

Diogenei. {^^ Pollux^ when thou next revifit*ft 
\J ' (Light, 

Memppus to thefe nether Realms invite x 
Tell nim, if he's not tir'd with Fools aoove. 
Where all that's faid, and done, his Mirth does move, 
He'll here fit Subjefts for his Laughter find, 
New Scenes of Madnefs to divert his Mind : 
For tho' blind Mortals no Ideas harve 
Of any thing beyond the filent Grave, 
But vainly fancy, as their Toil and Care, 
So too their Seuls find equal Periods there. 
And all the diflodg'd Atoms mingle with the Air. 
Yet here are no fuch impious Scepticks found. 
Each Place does with complaining Ghofts abound ; 
He fure with me would fuH of Wonder gaze 

Ou mighty Men whofe glorious Afts amaze, 

I 3 Wha 
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Who conguer'd Kingdoms^ and who Thrones did 

(grace, 
And left their Sceptres to their God-like Race, 
Here, undiftinguifti'd from the meaneft Shade^ 
Depriv'd of Grandeur, and by none obey'd : 
They by no other Marks can now be known. 
But Sighs, and Groans, and fad Complaints alone ; 
But bid him with him fome Provifions bring, » 
A Cruft were here a Prefent for a King : 
He 11 here find nothing Nature to fultain. 
Throughout the vafl: Extent of this dark empty Plain, 

PoUhx. ril readily perform what you defire 3 
But tell me where I (hall for him inquire 3 
Pefcribc his Perfon, Humor, and Attire. 

Diogenes. He's old and jolly, and to Bacchus kind. 
To Fools averfe, to Satire ftill inclin'd : 
A Cloak he wears the pooreft Wretch wou'd fcom, ' 
And which Ten thoufand Patches wretchedly adorn ; 
^t Athens^ or at Corinth him you'H find, 
• Lampooning the whole Race of Human Kind : 
He ftrikes at all, both th' Ugly and the Fair, ' 7 
|sior Young, nor Old, nor yet the Great does fpare, V 
But on Philofophers is moft fevere : ) 

Their vain Pretences, and their towring Flights, 
Their myftick Terms, and all thofe little Slights, 
By which they ftrive their Ignorance to hide, 
Thofe Cgbweb Coverings for their naufeous Pride,^ 
Are ftill the Subjeds which his Laughter move 
Tf l?e chief Diverfion that he finds above. 

Toll. By this Defcription hell with eafe be known ; 
^^ut is your MeiTage fent to hijjn alone ? 

Car? 
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Can you not think of fomething that is fit 
To be dcliver'd to thofe Men oT Wit, 
Thofe liigh Pretenders to gigantick Senfe, 
To boundlefs.Knowledge, matchlefs Eloquence ? 

Diog. Bid them lay all their vain Difputes alide. 
No longer Truth from their Difciples hide : 
No more tjiro' Nature s puzling Labyrinths ftray, 
No more of her myfterious Motions fay : 
No more with an affeded haughty Air, 
Their Thoughts of Things beyond their v reacfli 

(delare. 
Things far remote from the moft piercing Sight, 
Beyond the Ken of ititelleaual Light. 

Foil. Such a Difcourfe as this wou'd not be born, 
'Twou d both expofe me to their Hate, and Scorn: 
They'll gravely tell me, I ray Ign'rance (how, , 
And rail at what I want the Senie to know. 

D'wg. Tell them from me th' important Meflage 

(came 5 
'Tis I their Pride and Ignorance proclaim; 
I bid them with Remorfe paft Follies view, 
And their Repentance by^their Blufties (hew. 

PolL I with exad:e(t Care your Order will obey. 
Without being mov'd at what the noifie Boa(krs fay, 

Diog. When this is ^one, then to the Great repair. 

And fpeak to them with a commanding Air : 

Say, What ye mad Men, makes you thus in vain. 

To heap up Honours, and increafe your Train, 

As^tf you here for ever ihou'd remain ? 

I 4 Riches 
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Riches and Grandeur do but load the Mind^ ' 
And they are Trifles you muft leave behind : 
Naked and poor, you to the Shades muft go. 
Only Defpair will ftay witU you below : 
The more you've now, the more' you will lament. 
When you from all youp Pomp, and all your Joys 
Next to th- Effemiaate Megilbus go, (are lent. 

And let the brawny Damqxenus know 
That none below are handfom, ftrong, or brave 5 
All are meer Phantoms when they're paft the Grave ; 
None here their Youth and boafted Charms retain. 
None here the fana'd Olympick Prizes gain : 
No killing Eyes bewitching Glances dart. 
No flowing Treffes win an amorous Heart: 
No blu(hing Cheeks, not one inticing Smile, 
Can here be fcen th' unwaf y to beguile : 
Nothing is lovely, nothing pleafing here, 
. f>|othing but Duft and A(hes does appear. 

^oll. This I with Speed, and with Delight will do. 
Since 'tis a Meflkge worthy me, and you. 

Diog. Inform the Poor, of whom vaft Crouds you'll 
That here they'll find a juft Equality 5 (fee, 

Tell 'em, they'll here unhappy Partners find, 
Afl^iftions are not to one State confin'd : 
Millions of SufF-rers throng the Stygian Shore,^ 
Aiid there for ever will their Fate deplore. 
Then bid them to complain and weep no more ; 
Since none will here their former Pomp retain. 
But oh a humble Level all remain : 
Krbne here will richer, greater, happier live. 
No flatt ring Titles to each other give ; 

« 

No 
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Jslo Room is left for Avarice, or for Pride, 
Where Poverty and Death, and dreadful Night 

(reme. 
And then from me, degen'rate Sparta blame. 
Tell them they've tamUh'd their once glorious Fame^ 
They now no longer breath that Martial Heat, 
Which made them once fo formidably Great. 

Pall. Such Words as thefe, Diogenes^ forbear, 
I can t with Patience fuch Reproaches hear: 
My .Country s Honour, as my own, £ prize. 
And cotfd for it my Share of Life defpife. 
All your Ccxnoaands, but this, without Delay 
I'll e'er to morrow Night with Care obey, 

Diog. Tis kindly faid 5 I will no more defire : j 
May nermes his perfuafive Skill infpire, C 

And njav your Voice be fweet as th* Orphean Lyre. 3 
Tliat liwning Mortals, by your Precepts taught. 
May to the Knowledge of their Faults be brou^it. 
Reclaimed from 111, and made themfeives to know; 
A Leflbn th^y too late will learn below ! 
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To the Q\l E E N V moft Excellent 

Majesty. 



WHen Heav'n defigns fome wondrous Prince to 
Deferving Empire ^nd eternal Praife 5 (raife. 
It chufes one of an illuflrious line, 
In wbon^ fl^reditary Graces (bine : 

Who 
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Who good and great by his Defcent is made. 
And by the Rules of native Honouf fway'd : 
Him it expofes to th* Infults of Fate, 
To all the Blows of Malice and of Hate, 
Before it raifes him to an exalted State. 

The pious Trojan^ its peculiar Care, 
Did num rous Hardlhips, num'rous Trials bear 3 
Ten thoufand Toils with Patience he fuftain d. 
Before he undifturb'd in Latinm reign'd : 
To Pains inur'd, with Difappointments croft, 
Wandring thro' Flames, on mounting Surges toft: 
Sufferings and War to Grandeur led the Way, 
And fitted him for independent Sway. 

Happy that People whofe bleft Monarch owes 
Unto himfelf the Wifdom which he (hows, 
Whofe Prudence from bis own Experience flows. 
Who has in Shades feen dark ning Vaporsrife, 
And gloomy Horrors over-caft the Skies : 
Neglefted liv'd in fome obfcure Retreat, 
And learnt in fecret to be truly great ^ 
Ta rule within, his Paflions to fubdue, 
And'all his Souls moft hidden Movements view : 
Thofe Springs of Thought, which when they are 
Beftow a d^zJing Brightnefs ow the Mind : (refin d 
Who difengagU from Buf 'nefs and from Noife, 
To nobleft Purpofes his Hours employs : 
Searches paft Records, and with vaft Delight 
Prefents fam*d Heroes to his ravifti'd Sight ; 
Sees them the (hining Paths of Honour tread. 
By Praife pufh'd on, and daring CourSge led : 
With eag reft Haft to lofty Heights afcend, 
iVnd their Renown beyond the Grave extend .: 

Sees 
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Sees pious Kings with Joy and Zeal obey*d. 
And cheerful Homage to wife Princes paid : 
Who're ftill the Obje£ts of a filial Love, 
Whom all admire, whofe Anions all approve. 

Such was that Virgin Glory of .our Ifle, 
On whom Apollo long was pleas'd to fmile : 
Who was with Wifdom, and with Science blefs'd, 
JBy ev'ry Mufe, and ev*ry^ Grace carefs*d : 
She knew Affiiftions, felt a Sifter's Hate, 
And learnt to reign, while in a private State 3 
By adverfe Fortune taught her felf to know. 
That Knowledge chietiy requifite below. 

And fuch the Queen who now the Throne does 
The brighteft Glory of her Royal Race : (grace. 
In whofc rich Veins the hobleft Blood does flow 
That God-like Kings, and Heroes could beftow : 
Like her (be bravely ftood the Shock of Fate, 
And liv'd ferene in a dependent State : 
Bore unconcern'd the Calumnies of tbofe 
Whom their lU-nature oiily made her Foes : 
Who thought her Merit too divinely bright. 
And ftrove t eclipfe the overflowing Light : 
Merit, in narrow Minds does Envy raife. 
Large gen'rous Souls are moft inclined to Praife. 
Like her (he ftem'd tlie dang'rous fwelling Tide, 
And foar'd aloft with a becoming Pride : 
Like her a gcn'ral Approbation found, 
Apd was with Joyful Acclamations crow^p'd : 
Ev'n Heav n it fclf her Unftion did approve^ 
i^nd by aufpicious Omens (hew*d its Love : 
RefreChing Breves fan'd the balmy Air, 
The fertUe Earth a florid Green did wear : 

Ho 
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No Qoads obfcur*d the Sun*s refulgent tight. 
He never (hone more eminently bright : 
All things confpir*d her Welcom to proclaim. 
Who the Proteftrefs of her People came, 
By Heav'n defign'd, and her propitious Fate, 
To be the Bulwark of a tottVing 8tate. 

BritannU now all glorious does arife, 
And {hoots her Head above the ftarry Skies : 
Her facred Guardian, all the Sons of Light, 
With Shouts pf Joy behold the pleafing Sight : 
The lift'ning Goddefs hears the cheerful Sound, 
FrcMn Hill to Hill, from Vale to Vale rebound : 
On all her Plumes at once, fublime (he flies, 
At once employs her num'rous Tongues and Eyes ; 
To diftant Lands our Happinefe makes known 5 
Tells them a Heroin fills the 'Britijh Throne: 
A Heroin greater tfjan Romance can frame, 
And worthy of the Line from whence (he came 5 
In whom the Great and Brave, the Soft and Kind,' 
In One are l^ the firmed Ties combined : 
Where nothing*s wanting that we can defire. 
And >¥here we fee each Minute fomething to admire. 

The trembling Nations aw*d by Gallic^, Arms, 
Imploring come, drawn by refiftlefs Charms : 
To her they fue, and beg froA her Relief 3 
She looks with God-like Pity on their Grief : 
Ejferts her Pow'r, and makes th* Iberian Shore 5 
The Spaniards hear her murth'ring Canon roar? 
Her Fleet dilates a panick Terror round. 
And Briti^ Valor's once more dreadful found : 
Her Troops defcend with noble Ardor fir'd, 
By Heav n, and their Heroick Queen infpir'd : 

la 
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In vain they ftrive their darling Gold to lave. 
What can reCKl the E)aring and the Brave ^ 
Thofe Sons of War thro' Dangers force their Way, 
And from the Dragons fuatch the (hining Prey : 
Fame fpreads the News thro* all th' incircling Air 5 
Aloud proclaims the Triumphs of the Fair : . 
The drooping Eagles prune their Wings and rife. 
With joyful Hafte they cut the founding Skies 5 
Secure once more of that aufpicious Fate 
Which on them did fo many Ages wait : 
The Belgic^ Lion cafts his Fear away. 
And with new Strength purfues the deftin'd Prey : 
All the Diftreft with Raptures of Delight, 
In fweeteft Songs of grateful Praife unite : 
Bleft Albion s Quccn.their only Theme does prove 5 
Like Pallas fprung from all-commanding Jove^ 
She comes, they ung, to give us timely Aid, 
Is kind, and wife, as that cel^Ilial Maid : 
As able to advife, and to defend, 
And does her Care to ev'ry Part extend : 
Like PMMf darts reviving Beams of Light, 
And diffipates the Horrors of the Night. 

O that I cou'd the beft of Queens attend 5 
Cou'd at your Feet my coming Modients end : 
I pad Misfortunes (hou'd not then deplore. 
And prefent Evils wou'd afflift no more : 
But fiird with Joy, with Tranfport, and with Love, 
My Hours wou'd fn a blifsful Circle move : 
And I the nobieft Barnef§,ftill wou'd chufe. 
Both for my felf, and my ambitious Mufe, 
Be ftill employed in Senrke, and in Praife, 
In glad Attendance, and in grateful Lays, 

FINIS. 
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PARAPH RA SD. 



Thus wing'd with Praife, we penetrate the Skie, 
Teach Clouds and Stars to praife him as we fly j 
The whole Creation, by our Fall made groan. 
His Praife to Echo, and fufpend their Moan. 
For, that he reigns all Creatures (hould rejoice. 
And we with Songs fupply their want of Voice. 
The Church triumphant, and the Church below 
In Songs of Praife their prefent Union (how : 
Their Joys are full, our Expeftation long ; 
In Life we differ, tho* we join in Song. 
Angels and we, aflifted by this Art, 
May fing together, tho' we dwell apart. 

Waller. 
Beficdicite omnia Opera Domini Domino. 
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THE 

PRE FA C E. 

TH E retird. Life I Ime in thi Country^ 
affording me much Leifurey I thought 
I could not employ it more ad'van^ 
tageoujlyy or to better purpofe^ than in Para^ 
phrafing the Hymn of the Three Children ; 
which I thinks to be a "veryjtt SubjeSi for a 
Pindarich^ Ode ^ becaufe it Comprehends all 
the Workf of Nature^ and excites not only 
Angels and Men ^ the nobleji and moji exalt"- 
ted Parts of the Creation^ but alfo Brutes^ 
Plants y and inanimate Beings ^ io pay a gfate"- 
ful Tribute of Praise to their bountiful Crea** 
tor* 

The Reafon why I chufe this fort ofVerfe^ 
iSy becaufe it allows me the Liberty of running 
into targe DigreJfionSy ginjes a great ^ Scope to 
the Taney y and frees me from the trouble of 
tying my felf up to the HriBer Rules of other 
Poetryi 
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How thefe Vcrfes will pleafe I kffow not^ 
neither am I *very folicitans about it. I writ 
m ivith no other defign than that of exercif- 
ingand enlarging my Thoughts^ and of height* 
ning and refining thofe Ideas which I had 
already frantd^ of the infinite Goodnefsy Wif- 
dom^ and Power of God^ to whofe Service I 
thinks my felf ohligd to de'vote my T/»f , n^ 
Faculties^ and all that fmall Stocl{^ of %^n- 
derjianding which it has pleased Im Divine 
Goodnefs to bejiow upon me. 

I ha^e in this Foem tak^n the liberty to 
mention fome Notions which are not generally 
recei^'d^ but they being only Matters of Spe- 
culation^ a fid not Articles of Faith ^ I thon^t 
I might be permitted to mah^ ufe of them as 
often as I pleased. Among thefey is the DoSi- 
rine of Pre-exijience^ which fnpfofes^ that all 
Souls were created in the beginning of Time^ 
before any material Beings had their ExiJiencCy 
and that they being united to Mtherial Bodies^ 
were made Pojfeffors of as much Happinef 
as they were capable of enjoying. From their 
fublime Station^^ and BliJ^ unexprejfrbly greats 
being by the Solicitation ofthek lower Faculties^ 
unhappily drawn to a Lo^e of Pleafure^ and 
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by adhering too much to the Delights of. the 
Bqdy ^ enervating and lejfsning the ABivity 
and Strength of their nobfeji and moji perfe^ 
Timers^ which froportionably abated^ a^ the other 
hicreas'd^ they fnnk^ by degrees into an Aerial 
State ^ from whence^ fuch as by repeated ASts 
of Difobedience^ and the too ediger Gratification 
of their fenjitive Appetites^ *are render d nn- 
ft for the Exercife of their more exalted Fa- 
culties (rphich by difnfe^ being almoji laid 
ajleep^ and the Senfiti^e ones being quite tird 
by too long Exercifes^ fall loiter yet^ and lie 
in a State of Silence and InaSlivity ^ till they 
are awaken d into Life in fuch Bodies as by their 
pret/ious Dijpofttions they^ are fited for : So 
that no fooner is there any Matter of clue "vi- 
tal Temper prepardy but presently a Soul that 
is fuitable to fuch a Body^ is fent into iti 
This iSy according to the Notion I ha^ve of if^ 
d true^ tho Jh&rt Account of that Hypotljefis^ 
which has not only been ajferted by Plato and 
his Difcipksy by the Pythagoreans, the Jew- 
ifh Rabbin/y and fome of the Fathers^ but alfo 
by fever al modern Writers ^ Men of Wit dnd 
Learnings and- by others as much decry d. 
Its Advocates tell tfSy that 'tis contrary to thd 
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Idea tve ha'ue of the Jujiice and Goodnej! 
of God, to belie<ve that he would condemn in- 
nocent Spirits, fnch as had never committed 
any Swy nor done any thing that could jufily 
Occafion their forfeiting his Fa^oufy to fuch 
Bodies as muji unavoidably rob them of their 
Nati've Purity^ and render them obnoxious to 
his Wrath^ and its dreadful Confequence^ e- 
ternal Pmiip^ment. Thofe who <wiU riot aU 
low this Hypofhefis to be probable^ fay among 
other things^ that had we liv^din a Pre-exi- 
jietit St ate ^ 'tis 'very likely we Jhould Jiill ha've 
fame Kemembrance of our paji Felicity y and 
retain a Conjcionfneji of our pafi Anions ^ 
and that to believe that God will punijb -us for 
Faults which we have wholly forgotten^ is not 
agreeable to thofe Sentiments it becomes us to 
entertain^ of his infinite Jujiice and Goodnef. 
The Sacred Scripture tells us^ that at the great 
Day^ when every one jhall receive according 
to his Works y the Secrets of all Hearts fball 
be laid opcn^ the Sentence fball be jujiifed 
by the Confcioufnef all Perfons fball have ^ that 
they themfelves in whatfoever Bodies they 
appear^ or what Subjiances foever * that Con- 
fcionfnef adheres to^ are the fame that com- 
mitted 
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, mitted thofe ABions^ and defer^e that Fnmjh- 
ment. And methinks ]tts highly rational tocon- 
elude y thaty that way of proceeding which the 
infinitely Juji and Merciful God will then 
mak^ ufe of has always been praSiis'd by hinty 
as being mofl fuitable to his adorable FerfeBi- 
ons^ and the unalterable ReStitnde of his Di- 
vine Nature. But^ yet I dare not rely fo much 
on my own Judgment^ as to pre fume to paf any 
Cenfure on an Opinion which has had the good 
Fortune to be efjfousd by fuch a Crowd of an-- 
cient and modern Authors^ Men of great depth 
of Thought^ and folid Learning. To ine *tfs 
indifferent which is true^ as long as I hjnow I 
am vy the haws of Foetry allow d the Liberty 
of chufing that which I think^ will found moft 
gracefully in Verfe. 

In Faraphrafing that part of the Hymn 
which mentions the Stars^ I have made ufe of 
the Cartefian Hypothefrs^ that the Fixt Stars are 
SunSy and each the Center of a Vortex ^ which 
I am willing to belie<ve^ becaufe it gi<i^es me a 
noble and fublime Idea of the ZJniverfey and 
mah^s it appear infnitely larger^ fuller^ more 
magnificent^ and ei^ery way worthier of its 
great Artificer. We know very little of our 

K 3 fehesy 
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fihes^ left of the World we inhabit : And of 

thofe few thitfgs with wjjich we pretend ta ht 

fully acquainted ^ we ha've but <vtry imj^- 

fe6i and confused 'Notions. This Earth m 

which we li^e^ and which by being divided 

into fo many fAighty Empires ^ and Jpacious 

Kingdoms appears fo "vanly big to our imagi- \ 

nalioi/^ is but a Pointy a Nothings ifcompard 

witlj the other Parts of the Z^ni'vcrfe : Haw 

nnmerotis are thofe huge Globes which roll o*' 

n/er our Heads! And how many mare may 

there be in thofe houndlefs Spaces abo^'e USy 

which we cannot pojpbly difcover ! And yet 

fame are fo ^ain^ br rather fo arrogant^ as to , 

fuppo\\. that thofe glorious Orbs were made 

whaily for our Z^fe ^ doubt lef the wife Aifthw 

of Nature ^efignd them for nobler Purpofes 

' than to gi^e j/s Light and Heat^ to regulate , 

and diver fife or.r Seafons ^ and render our 

Nights, agreeable : 'Tis highly probable that as 

many of them me Suns^ fo others are habi-- 

t^hle Worlds^ and flVd with Beings infnitely 

fuperior to us , fuch as may ha^z/e greater Per^ 

feSiions both of Soul and Body^ and be by the 

Excellency of their Nature^ ftted for much 

i^re rational and fublime Employments. 
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My Lord RofcommoQ tells us a great Truth 
in his excellent Effay on tranflated Vcrfs, when 
kefaySj tbatj 

Pride^ (of all others the moll dangerous 

Fault,) ^ 

Proceeds from want of Senfe, and want 

of Thought. 

For did we but accnfiom our fehes to thinly 
and employ our Time irt endeavouring to fa(^ 
a true and impartial Judgment on thit^s^ we 
Jhould quickly ha'ue humbler thoughts of oui^ 
feli/eSy and be ready to own^ that what we 
falfely call Knowledge^ upon a firiSl and /e- 
vere enquiry ^ pro'ves to be nothing but Conje- 
&^ure. Wi are very much in tfje 1^arl{^ and 
the greatefi part of our time is jpent in the 
purfuit of Shadows ^ but when Death draws 
up the Curtainy we Jhall have a fnll^ chary 
and di^inSi view of all tijofe amav:»ing Scenes^ 
of which w? can hardly now be truly [aid to 
have fo much as a tranfient Glimps. . The 
whole Oeconomy of Nature will then be vif^ 
ble to HSy and we fball hpow the Truth of 
thofe things about which we, now fo eagerly and 
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Mainly dijpute : In the mean time^ it becomes 
as with profound Humility and an entire Suh^ 
mijpon to acquiefce in^ and yield a full ajfent 
to all thofe Di*vine truths which the infnitely 
Wife' Cod hath ^ouchfafd to repeal to us ; 
but in all other things to fujpend our Belief 
and mah^ it our Bufmefi to avoid being imposed 
on^ either by our felves or others ; which we 
cannot otherwise prevent ^ but by endeavouring 
to gain a generous Liberty of Mind^ a large 
ana universal Spirit , a Soul free from po- 
pular Prejudices , and a mee\ and teachable 
lemper. 

I fear ^ what I have written of the Formati- 
on of the Earth will not pleafe an Age fo 
accurate J fo inquifttive and l^owing as this 
wherein we live : But ^ti^ not reasonable to 
expeB that a Woman fbould be nicely skilFd 
in Phyfifks • ^^' ^^^ kept Strangers to all in- 
genious and ufefkl Studies^ and can have but 
it flight and fuperjtciat Knowledge of things : 
But if any thing in that Part of the Poem 
ifphith mentions the Creation of the Worlds is 
thought to be contradiBory to the received Prin- 
ciples of Philofophy^ or the Mofaick Account 
ff the Creafiony I fball readily acknowledge my 

Erruur^ 
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Err&ur^ and take it as a Favour to be better 
inform d : I hpow bnt one f articular which re- 
lates to this Mattery that is liable to Except 
tioUy and that iSy my fuppofwg the Face of 
the Ante-dilu'vian Earth to be jmooth ^ regu^ 
lar and uniform^ without Mountains or Hills. 
Tbis^ I kpow^ is with great appearance of 
Keafon^ denyd by the learned Mr. Ray^ but 
fince *tis ajferted by both ancient and modern- 
Writers ^particularly by the ingeniousDr.Burncty 
in his Theory of the Earthy and fence Mountains 
are not mention d in Scripture till the Water 
was rifen to its utmoji height^ I thought in a 
Findarich^ Ode^ I might chufe which Opinion 
I woud^ without troubling my felf nicely td 
examine all the Reafons that might be gi^ven 
for iach. The lik^ Apology I may mak$ for 
my felf in reference to whftt I ha^e faid of 
a nen' habitable Earthy the Pleafures of a hap- 
py Millennium, and the Refidence of feparate 
Spirits before their reunion with their Bodies 
at the general RefurreSlion^ and the Confum^ 
motion of their Blij^ in the Enjoyment of the 
Beatifck Vifton , of each of , which^ learned 
Men ha've entertain d *uery different Sentiments^ 
and which af them are in the right Qod only 

h^ows'^ 
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kpoups ^ 'tis not becoming fucb weakcfighttei 
Creatures as we are to be too foptwe^ nor to 
rely too much on onr own Judgment : Thefe^ 
and things of the lih^ Nature^ are part of the 
Divine Arcana ; Myjieries which we fboM be 
contented to view at an awful Dijiance^ and net 
pre fume topropljane by tM near an Approach. 

But I Jhould quite tire my Reader^ as weU 
as my f elf if I Jhould makg a Defence for every 
thing that needs it in this Poem : therefore to a^ 
void giving either him^ or my felf any unecef- 
fary Trouble^ I vtnU only mention one F articular y 
and fo conclude y and that is^ the Freedom I 
tdtf to advife the Clergy : I beg them to do 
me tlje Jufiice to believe^ that I would not ha^e 
affuma fo great, a Boldnefi^ had not my SubjeSi 
led me to it : *Tis i^npoffihle for any Ferfon to 
have a greater Honour for them than I have , 
and I am rtady to own to all the World ^ that 
I believe the Church of England was never 
blefs^d with a more Learned^ Orthodox^ and 
Ingenious Clergy tlian now^y Ferfons who mah^ 
doing Good the Bufwefi of their Lives ^ who, 
have no other Defign^ no other Aim^ but that 
of imitating their great Mafter^ md mating 
ihemfelves Jbining Examples of Piety and Vir- 

tve .! 
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tne : Such among them as anfwer this Chara^ 
fifer, will not^ 1 h&pCy mtfconUme my Wards^ 
and tahg that iU^ which Vm fure is well de^ 
pgnd. The pretending to be religious , the 
being bigottedto a Party^ the placing Devotion 
eith^ in a ftriSi and nice Obf enhance ef the 
TunEiilios . of Ftdolich^ IVorJhip ^ or in a 
flying frorn^ and an abhorrence of efiablijFd 
Forms ^ will not gi've us an Inter ejh in the Di-^ 
<i/ine Favour^ or entitle m to a future Ke- 
ward : . All ^vicious Extremes mnji be avoid'- 
edy aU Violences and Heats ^ all uncharitable 
Cenfnres^ all Dependances on external Perfor- 
mances^ all Dijputes about trivial unnecejfary 
Matters^ about things in themfehes indifferent^ ^ 
which being no Efflfntials of Wcr/hipy may be W 
us^dj or not ns^d without Sin^ and are no longer 
Obligatory than they are made Jo by the San-- 
Bion of a Law^ and the great ^ the indifpenfable 
Duties of Life made our Bujinefs.: fVe Jhould 
Jiudy to be really good^ as well as to appear fo ; 
and be more concern d io approve our [elves to 
Godj and our own Confciences^ than to the 
World: We ought to confider^ that the inward 
Appdat^es of the Mindy carry with them the 
tmefi^ the higheft Satisfa^ion^ and that nothing 
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cdn be mme acceptable to the Deity ^ than a ho- 
ly blameleji Converfation^ a Jpotlefs Innocency , 
a true fubjiantial Integrity y a jieady unjhahfin 
Honejiy^ a frm unbyafs^d Juftice^ a confiant 
un-yielding Temperance ^ an humble^ fincere^ un- 
deftgningy compajfionate^ and forgiving Tem- 
per ; In a word^ a Life regulated by the Di- 
vine Precepts y and govert^ dby an intpard Prin- 
ciple^ not by a jlavijh Fear^ a Dread of Pnnijh- 
menty or the ProfpeSi only of a future Recom- 
pence y but from an innate hove of Virtue^ an 
ardent Defiro of being united to the fupreme 
Goody and of imitating all his communicable 
PerfeSiions. From what I have faid^ I would 
not have it thought ^ that I am an Enemy to 
outward ObfervanceSy to publick Demonftrations 
i>f Reverence : 1 ajfure my Reader^ I am fo 
far from being guilty of a Fault of that h^nd^ 
that I think^ I may truly fay^ none can be more 
conformable to the Ceremonies of the Church 
than I am : I looh^ on them as decent Signifi' 
cations of Xeal^ as necejfary Helps to raije our 
Devotion : All that I aim at is^ to prove ^ that ex- 
ternal Tejiimonies ofRffpeSl and Homage will 
be of little ufe^ unlefs they are joined with in- 
ternal Honours^ and an univerfal Obedience : 

H»kjs 
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unlefs the Mind is furiffd^ the Will inthrely 
[uhjeBed to the Di'vine Fleajure^ and all out^ 
Pajjions^ AffeBions^ and Appetites demoted and 
confecrated to the Service of God : Inhere nrnjl 
be an infeparable ^nion^ an inviolable Agree-- 
ment between them \ and we may ajfure our 
fehves ^ there will be.fo in all fnch as by a 
conjiant Contemplation of the Di'Vine Nature^ 
of his infinite^ ama%ingj and adorable Ex- 
ceUencies^ and of their owfn ImperfeSlions y 
WeakpeJifeSy and DefeSis^ ha^e framed in their 
Minds awful^ noble^ and referential Ideas of 
him^ and h^^e by fnch fublime Exercifes^ 
raised their Souls aho^e the little Concerns of 
Earthy the trifling Amufements of a worthlefs, 
deceitful World. But it being a Truth too 
weir kpown to be denyd^ that the generality 
of Mankjnd ha^e falfe Notions of Religion , 
and are apt to fancy if they demote themjel'ves 
to the Worjhip of God^ and employ a confide-^ 
rahle part of their Time in his Service ^ if 
they can tal^ plaufbly ^ de^oHtly^ and warmly 
for the Perfuafwn they efpoufe , and jirongly 
calumniate^ and abufii/ely ridicule thofe whofe 
Opinions are contrary to theirs^ His no matter 
what their Morals are j whether they are ^ir-- 

tUOHSy 
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tMouSy hofieft, temperate, fincere, and chari- 
table, 'tis fuch as thefe I beg them te injiruB : 
and I thinks they cannot do the Church a great- 
er Service, or employ themfehes in any thing 
more worthy their f acred CharaSier^ than in 
affuring thefe hypocritical Pretenders to Piety, 
that 'tis not talking, but Living well, not tlx 
being of this or that Denomination, of this 
or that SeSl or Party, that will mah$ them 
eternally happy ; but the being exaBly confor- 
mable to thoje Divine Rules which are prefcri- 
bed in the Holy Scriptures, thofe unerring Pre- 
cepts, of which that f acred Volume is full. 
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Taraf braid. 



I. 




SCEND my Soul, and in a fpeedy Flight 
Hafte to the Regions of eternal Lights 

Look all around,eachdazling Wonder view. 

And thy Acquaintance with paft Joys renew. 
Thro all th* iEthereal Plain extend thy Sight, ^ 

On ev'ry pleafing Objedfc gaze 5 ' 
On rolling Worlcfe below. 

On Orbs which Light and Heat beftow : 
And thence to their firft Caufe thy Admiration raife 
In fprightly Airs, and fweet harmonious Lays* 
Affift me, all ye Works of Art Divine, 
Ye wondrous Produdts of Almighty Pow'r, 

You who in lofty Stations (hine, (tow'r : 

And to your glofious Source by glad Approaches 

In your bright Orders all appear 5 

With -me your grateful Tribute pay. 
Before his Throne your joint Devotions lay. 
Ye charming Off-fprings of the Earth draw near. 
And for your Beauties pay your Homage here, 

Let all above, and all below. 
All thai fram unexhaufted Bounty flow. 

To Heav'n their joy fid Voices raife. 

In 
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In loud melodious Hymns of Praife. 
When Time (hall ceafe, and each revolving Year, 
Loft in Eternity (hall difappear, 
The bleft Employment ever (hall remain. 
And God be fung in each immortal Strain. 

2. 

O ye bright Minifters of PowV Divine, 

In whom the Deity in Miniature does (hine j 

Ye firft ElFays of his creating Skill, 

Who guard his Throne, and execute his Will, 

Adore his Goodnefs, whofe unvveary*d Love 

Caird into Ad that great Defign, 
That kind Idea to Perfeftion brought. 
Which long had lain in his eternal Thought 5 
Who, when of all Felicity polTefl:, 

And in himfelf fupremely bleft, 

To make. his wondrous Bounty known. 
Was pleased to raile 
From nothing mighty Monuments of Praife : 
Such as convincing Evidences prove 

Of the Benignity Divine, 

And in their blifsftil State above 

With a refplendent Luftre (hine ; 

Forms much more beautiful than Light, 

And full of Charms to us unknown. 
Of Charms peculiar to themfelves ^lone : 
Adom*d with Glory not to be exprefs'd 5 

With Glory much too bright. 
To be the Objeft of a mortal Sight. 

Aftive as Air, as Mtber pure. 
Exempt from Paflions, and from Pain fccure. 
From cumbrous Earth, and all its Frailties free, 

Happy, 
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Happy, and crowned with Immortality, 
And knowing as created Minds can be. 
BlefSngs like yours, extatick E^gei claim 5 
Thro* the celeftial Gourts your Thanks proclaim 5 
In higheft Raptures, loudeft Songs of Joy, 
And Hallelujahs^ your Etertiity employ; 



Ye glorious Plains of pure unlhaded Light, 
Which far above the gloomy Verge of Night 
Extended lie, beyond the (harpeft Ken of Sight 5 
Whofe Bounds exceed the utmoft Stretch of Thought^ 
Where vaft unnumbered Worlds in fluid JEtAer roll^ 

And round their radiant Centers more. 
Making by Steps unequal, one continued Dance of 

(Love i 
Extol his Wifdom, who fuch Wonders wrought. 
Who made, and like one individual Soul 
Fills ev'ry Part, and ftill prefervcs the Mighty Whole* 

f 

* 

Ye Produfts of condenfing Cold^ 
Ye Clouds, who liquid Treafures hold. 
Who from your wat'ry Stores above, 
(Where wafted by concurring Winds you move) 

On the glad Earth yojir Bounties potir. 
And make it rich with each ptoliiick Show'r : 
Not fo you fall, as when you were defign'd 
To puni(h; the rebellious Race of human Kiiid : 
Then, with impetuous hafte (lupendous Catarads 

Delc^nding ^pQKx% afcending Tor refits met ) 

L And 
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And mingled Horrors did the Vift'ry get : 
Nature could not their mighty Force repel j 
Beauty and Order from her Surface fled. 
While o'er the Ball the liquid Ruin fpread : 
Now in mild Show rs you make your kind Defcentj 
RefreQi the Earth, and all our Wants prevent ; 
From lofty Mountains in Meanders Aide, 
And roll by grafly Banks your Silver Wealth along ^ 
Let thofe celcftial Springs from whence you are 
Their (ilent Homage pay 5 (fupply*d 

And till that fatal Hour the grateful Task prolong. 
When fierce devouring Flames (hall force their 

(dreadful Way, 
And make this beauteous Globe their Prey 5 
From which fulphureous Steams (hall rife 
And chafe the congregated Vapors from the Skies. 



Ye bleft Inhabitants of Light, 

Who from your (hining Seats above. 
Are often fent on Embaffies of Love : 
To diftant Worlds you take your willing Flight, 
And in the nobleft Charity delight ; 
From the bleft Source of Good, like Rays you flow. 
And kindly fpread your Influence below : 
In vain the Great tlieir mighty Deeds proclaim, 

And think the higheft Praife their Due, 

And to themfelves afcribe that Fame 

Which wholly owing is to you t . 

In vain the grave confidering Wife 

Unto themfelves Applaufes give, ' . 

And think they by their own Endeavours rife. 
And rich and honoured live : 

The 
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The whole unto your Care they owe, 
From it each proFp'rous Turn, each bleft Event 

(doth flow J 
That tender Care, which over all prefides, 
And for the common Good of Man provides* 
Your high Prerogatives with Joy confefs ^ 
In lofty Strains your kind Creator blefs : 
In unforc'd, grateful, and exalted Lays: 
You know him beft, and ought him moft to praif€!i 

6. 

Thou glorious Sun, bright Author of ouf Day, 
Whofe dazling Beams around themfelves difplay^ 
And to the frozen Poles thy needful Heat convey* 
From their long Night the ftiiv'ring Natives rife. 
And fee vaft Trains of Light adorn their Skies* 
Before thy Fire the vanquifh'd Cold Retires, 
And Nature at the fudden Change admires i 
Then their loft Verdure Woods and Fields regain^ 
And Seas and Rivers break their Icy Chain 4 
How bleft are they who in Warm Climes afe bprn t 
Thofe happy Climes thy Rays do moft adorn ! 
Where balmy Sweets their fragrant Off^'rings pay. 
And w^arbling Birds falute the riling Day : 
Where vital Warmth does fprightly Thoughts 

(infpirci 
Tlioughts brisk, and aftive as thy Rays J 
Th* immortal Hotter felt thy Fire, (prai(ei 

That wondrous Bard ! whom all fucceeding Ages 
To the firft Caufe, the uncreated Light, 
The radiant Source of everlafting Day, 

The Center whence thy Glories flovv, 
Thofe dazling Splendors we admire belovy, 

La With 
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iih us thy Adoration pay. 
iioa> fair Orb, whofe Beauties ftill invite j 
A ith thy paler Beams of borrowed Light, 
_ it !)ack the Solar Rays to blefs our Night : 
r rorn thee reflefted, on the Earth they (bine. 
And make the awful Profpedl feem Divine : 
Thy welcom Light the Northern Qimates fee. 
Their tedious Night is pleafant made by thee : 

From that exalted Walk above. 
Where round our Globe thou folemnly doft move. 
Admire and laud thy mighty Maker's Love; 



Ye glittering Stars, who float in liquid Air, 
Both'ye that round the Sun in difF'rent Circles move. 

And ye that (hine like Suns above 5 
Whofe Light and Heat attending Planets (hare : • 
In your high Stations your Creator praife, 

Wliile we admire both him and you 5 
Tho* vaftly diftant, yet our Eyes we raife. 

And wou'd your lofty Regions view 5 
Thofe immenfe Spaces which no Limits know. 
Where pureft JEther unconfin'd doth flow 5 
But our weak Sight cannot fuch Journies go : 
Tis Thought alone the Diftance muft explore 5 
Nothing but That to fuch a Height can foar. 
Nothing but That can thither wing its Way, 

And there with boundlefs Freedom ftray. 
And at oneView Ten thoufand fparklingOrbs furvey. 
Innumerable Worlds and dazling Springs of Light. 
O thq vaft Profpedt ! O the charming Sight I 

How full of Wonder, and Delight ! 
How mean, how little, (3^& our Globe appear ! 

This 
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This Objed of our Envy, Toil and Care, 

Is hardly feen amidft the Croud above ^ (move. 

There,llke fome ftiiningPoint,do*s fcarce diftinguifli'd 

Yet Man by his own Thoughts betray'd, 
Curft M^ith Self-love, not with Reflexion bleft. 

If of a great Eftate pofleft, 
Is to his Vanity a Viftim made 5 

No longer he himfelf does know. 

And looks with Scx)rn on all below : 
But if by chance a Kingdom is his Share, 

And he a Diadem does wear. 
Full of himfelf, and heightned by his Pride, 

He to Divinity does tow r. 
And from his vifionary Sphere of Pow'r 
Commands his Subjefts with imperious Sway, 
And forces them his Paffions to obey : 
Humor, not Reafon, is moft times his Guide : 
Too great to be advis'd, by Vice and Folly led, 
He will the dangerous Paths of flippery Grandeur 

(tread,, 
And raflily mount that fteep Afcent he ou^ht to 

^read, 
Miftaken Wretch ! what is this worthlefs .Ml 

Which does thy heated Fancy move > 

If thou the whole thy own couldft call, 
Twere but a Trifle if compared with thofe above 5 
Which may, perhaps, the happy Manfions be 
pf Creatures much more noble, much more wife 

• (than we. 
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Ye Exhalations that from Earth arife, 
Whofe minute Parts cannot be feen. 
Till they're aifembled in the lower Skies ; 
Where being condens'd, they fall again 
In gentle Dews, or Show'rs of Rain. 
To you we owe thofe Fruits our Gardens yield, 
And all the rich Produdtions of the Field : 
Put Oh I how much are you by thofe defir'd, ' 

Who are with fcorching Sun-beams fir'd ? 
The fwarthy Natives of the Torrid Zone, 
Who live expos'd to the fierce burning Rays, "" 
And wou'd in dazling Brightnefs wafte their Days, 
bid you not fometimes caft a Shade between, 
And from their Sight tlV exceffive Glory skreen : 
Your well tim*d Bounty they muft ever own 3 
pn them you annual Kindnelles beftow. 
Their Air you cool, and all their Ground o'erflow. 

As you defcend, that God adore, 
^ntp whofe Pow T you owe your unexhaufted Store. 

« 
10. 

Ye bluft ting Winds, who fpacious Regions fway, , 
As thro' yoiir airy Realms yoy force your Way, 
High as the ftarry Arch your Voices raife, 
And with loud Sounds your great Creator praife, 
Whofe wondrous Pow'r your Motion does declare ; 
Strange ! that fuch Jittle Particles of Air, 

Such Nothings as efcape our Sight, (move, 
With fo much Strength, fuch wondrous Force fhou'd 
§0 pow'rful in their Operations prpve ! 

Sometimes 
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Sometimes imprifon d in the Vaults below. 
You all the dreadful Marks of Fury (how ; ' 
The Earth you ftiake, make mighty Cities reel. 
And ev'ry Part the dire Conculfion feel. 
Chafms you caufe, and helplefs Mortals fright, 
Who trembling fink int* everlafting Night : 
With dying Accents on their Friends they call. 
They hear, and in one common Ruin fall : 
The pale Survivors panting fly. 
And with loud Screeches rend the Skie 5 
To neighbouring Hills they take their hafty Flight, 
£ut Hills, alas !> can no Protedion yield, (ftiield: 
They can't themfelves from the deyouring Mifchief 
Purfu'd 'by Terrors,* lort in wild Amaze, 
They on fur rounding Horrors gaze : 
With Sighs and Groans, and with repeated Cries, 
They proftrate fall, and with imploring Eyes, 
All bath'd in Tears, from Heav n they beg Relief, 
From Heav'n which fees, and only can affw^ge their 

(Grief. 

II. 

Sometimes difturb'd, they ruffle all the Air, 
And neither Earth, nor Ocean fpare : 
The mounting Waves with loud Coftfufiori roar. 
And furious Surges dalh againft the Shore : 
The ftately Cedar bends her awful Head 5 
The meaner Trees can no Refiftance make-^ 
Their broken Branches all around are fpread, - 

And all their leafy Honours (bed : 
The frighted Birds their {hatter'd Nefts forfake : 
Their verdant Food the tyembling Cattle fhun, * 
And urg'd by Fear to gloomy Coverts run. 

L4 i2^BkO 
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Bled be that God who doth our Good defign, 
Whofe Kindnefs do's in each Occurrence (hine : 
Who ujalces the boift'rous Winds declare his Love^ 
And from our Air the noxious Steams remove, 
Xhofe poif aous Vapors which would fatal prove. 

By him refkrain-d, they gently blow. 
And friendly Gales beftow : 

To fultry Clin»es Relief convey. 

Where Sun-burnt Indians laint away, 
And curfeth* ejcceffive Heat of their tormenting Day. 
To them the Greedy, and 'the Curious owe 
A Part of what they have, and what they knovir. 
By them afliftqd, they new Seas explore. 

And vifit ev'ry foreign Shore ; 
Their Sails they fill 5 the Ships make fpeedy way, 
^nd to wi(b*4-Port§ their precious Freight {:onyey. 

13- 

Thop iind inlivening Fire, 
Which doft a needful Warmth infpire 5 
And Heat which does to all extend, 
From Stars above, to Mines below : 
Which does on Natures Works attend. 
At once tp cheri(h, and defend, 
And make h^x tender Embryo's grow : 
The whole Q^ation fprings fr6m thee. 
Both what we are, and what we fee. 
At? owing to thy wOfldrous Energy. 
' Oppreft with Cold, and void of Pay, 
The fluggifh Matter ftupid lay. 

Tin 
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Till that propitious Hour, 
When thy invigorating PowY 

Did firft its felf dilplay : 
Then Life and Motion foon begun. 
And fiery Atoms form'd the Sun« 
How various are the Bleiiings you beftow! 
To that great God from whom they flow. 

With us your Praifes fend j 
Let them in pureft Flames afcend 5 
To your bright Centre fwiftly move, 
TK eternal Fountain both of Heat and Love. , 

14. 

Te kind Vicilfitudes of Heat and Cold, 
Which thro* the Year a due Proportion hold 5 
As on the Wings of Time your Round you move^ 
. Extol that wife Almighty Mind, 

Who has your different Tasks aiSgn d 3 

And from his lofty Throne above 
Inftru&s you when to warm, and when to coo!. 
And does your Order with an undifputed Empire 

(rule. 
Your grateful Changes Health and Pleafiire give 5 
Bleft with the d^ar Variety we live : 

Variety which tempts us Qn 

The painful Ills of Life to bear. 

And when the cheating Vifiotfs gone. 
For us does new deluding Scenes prepare : 
From Place to Place, 
Frefli^Pleafures we purfue. 

And the delightful Toil renew, 
TUl Death overtakes us in our thougbtlefs Chafe^ 
And pqts an End to our phants^ick Race. 
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15- 

Yc Frofts and Ice, and you defcending Snow, 
Adore that God to whom your Pow'r you owe. 
While we, well-pleas'd, your chilling Cold endure, 
And to the friendly Smart our felves inure 5 
And with the pure, the frelh, the falutif 'rous Air, 
The Mifchiefs of the Summers Heat repair 5 
Then with new Pleafure wait th' approaching Spring, 
And grafp thofe Bleffings which th' increafing Year 

(does bring. 
But Oh I the Rigors of the Northern Air ! 
What Pains muft thofe unhappy Mortals bear, 
Who near the Pole, remote from Phuebus Rays 
Waft in uncomfortable Darknefs half their Days ! 
'There , * piercing Winds commence their ftormy 

And Icy Cold th' Afcendant gains : (reigns, 
There, Seas congeal, and Rivers ceafe to flow. 
Where hardened Earth doth firm as Marble grow, 
And where both Hills and Vales are ever hid with 
Nature to them penurioufly does give 5 (Snovv. 

They on a fcant Allc^ance live : 
Yet with contented Minds their Lot fuftain. 
Not knowing better, and inur'd to Pain. 

16. 

Ye filent Nights, wlio facred are to Reft, 
Wherein th' afil^ed, by their Griefs oppreft, 

Are with a Ihort Ceflation bleft 3 
While in the downy Bands of Sleep they lie, 

• Sorrdw can no Impreflion make, 
Sluqibers the abfent Joy fupply 5 ^ 
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And they are happy till they wake. 
Where you command, an awful Quiet reigns 3 
Ev n Nature feems the Bleffing to partake. 
On the fmooth verdant Plains . 

The weary. Beafts recline their Heads, 
And fall afleep upon their grafly Beds : 
The drowfie Birds, fit nodding on the Boughs 3 
To all her Works (he foft Repofe allows. 

E*er Darknefs has her Veil withdrawn, 

Or Light unbarr'd her radiant Gate, 
Before the cheerful Morn begins to dawn 3 
While you march flowly on in folemn Jkate, 
With gentleft Whifpers, Accents foft as Air, 
The Praifes of your bounteous God declare. 

* 

.17. 

And ye bright Days, who from the Eaft arife. 
And with difFufive Glories gild the Skies, 
With thcra yoyr early Tribute, pay 5 
While we by kindly Sleep refrcfti'd, 
Rife gay and fprightly from our Reft, 
Andfeej well-pleas'd, thq Out-guards of the Night, 
Thp gloomy Shades give way 
To your viftorious Light ^ 
At whole Approach Joy fpreads it felf around, 

Pleafores in ev'ry Place abound : 
'The. buiie peafants their lov'd Toil renew, n 
And adive Youths their noifie Sports purfuc : 
Withr loud-n)outh*d Hounds the frighted Hare the^p 

(chafe^ 
And with his Spoils their Triumphs grace : 
The harmlefs Flocks lie basking in your Beams, 
yVn4 Birds awaken'd ftpm their Dreams, 

from 
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From their foft Wings (hake off the pearly Dew, 
Apd their melodious Strains, in tuneful Notes renew, 

i8. 

Let Darknefs, whom th* infernal Pow'rs obey. 
And who e*er Time begun, with uhiverfal Sway 
Tteo* the wide Void its Empire did extend. 
And ftill do's with its younger Sifter Light 

In its nofturnal Courfe contend, 

And ancient Rights defend : (displayed. 
As round th' Almighty's Throne, with lable Wings 

It forms a venerable Shade, 
A Shade, which does from each celeftial S^ht 

Such dazling Glories hide. 
As did it not a needful Veil provide, 

Wou'd with their prodigious Blaze 

Attending Seraphims amaze 5 

For the high Honour thankful prove. 
And thou, fair Off-fpring of eternal Love, 

Thou brighteft Gift of Pow'r Divine, 

Which thro' the happy Plains above 
Didft with an undiminifti d Splendor (hine : 

From whence thou kindly didft defcend. 
And thro' the mourjiful Gkx)m thy cheerful Beams 

(extend j 
(Then beauteous Nature from the Chaos rofe. 

And did a thoufand Charms difdofe : 
With wondrous Pleafure (he received the Grace, 
And blooming Joy fat fmiling in her Face.) 
To thy bright Fountain on retorted Rays 
Send conffcant Tributes of unweary'd Praife. 
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19. 

Ye itranfient Fires, who with tremendous Light 
Ruth thro* the dusky Horrors of the Night, 
As with a dreadful Sound you force your way 
Thro* thofe refifting Clouds where you imprifpn'd 
To Heav'n your Adoration pay ; (lay. 

While we your dang'rous Glories view 
Glories, whofe pernicious Blaze 
Does the trembling World amaze : 
Both Birds and Beafts with Hafte retire. 
And Men the Diftates of their Fear purfue 5 
From open Fields, and from th' enkindled Air, 

They to the neighbouring Cliffs repair 5 
But vi(ho can fliun your penetrating Fire ? 
The fubtile Mifchief fpreads it felf around. 
And tumbles lofty Temples to the Ground 5 
Rocks feel its PowV, Marbles are forc'd to yield. 
Nor can the Trees their (hady Coverings ftiield': 
Thro* clofeft Pores it makes its fpeedy Way, 

And on the vital Stock does prey. 
Unhappy Mortals, thus expos -d by Fate 
To the fierce Rage of each impending 111, 
Find in their tranfitory State, 
That Death has many Ways to kill : 
The Treafure, Life, is kept with Pains and Coft, 
And fometimes hardly feen, before 'tis loft. 

20. 

O let the Earth her great Creator blefs, 
And all the Wonders of his Pow*r confefs : 
From Pole to Pole, let h?r refound his Praife 5 

Around 
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Around her Globe let the glad Accents fly. 
Till they are echo'd by the neighbouring Skie : 

To all the lift'ning Worlds above 
Let her proclaim aloud 
The'bleft Effefts of his, tranfcendent Love, 
Who out of nothing did her beauteous Fabrick raife* 

O Prodigy of Art Divine ! 
The Deity did in the wondrous Strufture ftiine ! 
Who can in fit Expreffions the fublime Idea drefs, 
Or the ftupendous Marvels of that Work exprefs ! 
Angels thenifelves, whofe Intelleds are free 
From thofe dark Mifts which our weak Reafon cloud, 
Who things in their remotefl: Caufes fee, 
Whpfe Knowledge like their Station's great and high, 
Above the loftieft Flights of weak Mortality, 
Aftonifti'd faw the rifing World appear 3 
The new, the glorious, the tranfporting Sight, 

So full of Wonder, and Delight, 
With rapt'rous Joys fill'd each celeftial Bread, 

With Joys too vaft to be expreft 5 
Such Extafies as here 
We could not feel, and live 5 
They to our Beings wou d a Period give : 
The killing Pleafure wou'd be too intenfe. 

And quite overwhelm our feeble Senfe 5 
But they who are all Intelleft and Will, , 

And what they plealfe fulfil, 
Whofe Minds are pure, free from the leaft Allay, 
Serene, and clear, as everlafting Day, 
Imbibe the moft extatick Joys with eager Hafte, 
Nor can th* immenfe Excefs immortal Spirits wafte. 
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Zeal tun'd their Harps, by it infpir'd they fung 5 
The charming Sound thro' all th' Empj/rean rung : 
Their God they with unweary'd Ardor blefs'd, 
And in their facred Hymns his Praife exprefs'd : 
HisWifdom, Pow'r, and Goodnefs they admire, 
Thefe were theconftant Themes of all th' Angelick 
^ ^ (Quire: 

All thefe they faw on his new Work Impreft : x 
They faw his powerful Eatfoon obey 'd 5 
He fpoke, and ftreight that mighty Maft was made. 

Where Earth and Water, Air and Fire, 
Without Diftinftion, Order, or Etefign, 

Did in one common Chaos pin: 
Stupid, unadive, witliout Form, or Light, 
They lay confus'dly huddl'd in their native Nighty 
Till on the gloomy E)eep his Spirit mov'd j 
Th' Emanations of the Power Divine, 
Did all its Parts with vital Influence blefs. 
And fcatter'd thro' the whole their motive Energies, 
Th' aftive Warmth did ev'ry Part impell. 

The heavieft downward made their way, 

And to a new made Centre fell. 

Where, by their Weight together preft. 

They did in one firm Body reft, 

On w;hich a Mafs of Liquids lay : 
The lucid Particles together came, 

And join'd in one propitious Flame, 
Which round the new-form'd Globe did Light and 

(Heat convey, 
And bleft it with the welcopi Birth of Day : 
But to one Sphere the Fire was not confin'd. 

Still 
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Still a fuffident Stock was left behind. 
Which thro* the Whole ia due proportion went, 
And needful Warmth to ev'ry Part was fent. 

22. 

By Heat excited, Exhalations rofe, 
And did the Regions of the Air compofe i 
The thicker Parts our Atmofphere did frame, 
While the more fubtil took a nobler Flight, 
And fiird with pureft lEther the celeftial Height, 
Then Land appeared 5 th' obfequious Floods gave 

(way, 

And each within appointed Bounds did ftay 5 
But rude and unadorn'd the new Concretion lay^ 
Till by a fudden Ad of Pow*r Divine, 
Th* unlhap*d Mafs a beauteous Earth became 5 
Charming it look'd in its gay In£int Drefs $ 
Goodnefs and Art at once did (hine. 
And both the God confefs. 
Thrice bleft that Pair, who in the Dawn of Tini« 
Were made Poffeflbrs of that happy Clime : 
But wretched they foon loft theif blifsful State, 
Undone by their own Folly, not their Fate*. 

23. 

Serene and Calm thofe early Regions were, 
A conftant Spring was always there. 
And gentle Breezes cool'd the. Air, 
Rough Winds and Rains they never knew^ 
But unfeen Showr's of pearly Dew, 

(Aereal Streams^ their Balmy Drops diftill'd, ^ . 

And with proliKk moiftnre the fmooth furfece f^^* 
■ - Th« 
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The beauteous Plains perpetual Verdure wore, ^ 

With lovely Flow'rs embroider'd o ef. 
Flowers fo wondrous fweet, fo wondrous Fair, 
Ne'er grac d our Earth, never perfum'd our Air, . 
Peculiar to thofe happier Fields they were 5 
Thro' which the winding Rivers make their Way, 
The clear unfullied Streams with wanton Play 
In Thoufand various Figures Stray ^ 
Sometimes concurring Waters make 
A little Sea, a Chryftal Lake, 
Where for a while in their foft Bed they reft. 
Till by fucceeding Currents preft, 
"To diftant Parts they gently flow, 

And murmur as they go, 
As if they wifti'd a longer Stay, 
And ran unwillingly away : 
On their enamel'd Banks were feen 
Plants ever Beauteous, ever Green 3 
Plants, whofe odoriferous Smell, 
Did the fince fam'd Sab^an fweets excell. 
Nature profufely fpread her Riches there. 
The fertile Soil prov'd grateful to her Care, 
The new unlabour'd Ground large ftately Trees did 
Trees whofe Ma jeftick Tops afpir'd fo high, (bear. 
They almoft feem*d to touch the Sky 5 (ftood j 
LoaHen with Bloflbms, and with Fruit at once they 
At once the Beauties of the* Spring and Autumn 

(crown'd the Wood : 
At once they did the Bounties of both Seafons wear. 

24. 

Such was the Earth fo Beautious and fo Gay, . 

Fr^ as the Morn, delightful as the Day : 

M Not 
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Not the Hefferian Gardens fo much fiim'd of old, 
Where glorious Trees bare vegetable Gold 5 
Nor that whereof M£omdes has writ, 
Alciftous Garden, which its Beauty ow'd 
To that great Genius, that tranfcendent Wit, 

Who could the loweft Subjed raife, 
And make the meaneft things deferve Eternal Praife : 
Such . was Ph£aciay 'till with wondrous Art 
He 'mbelifti'd evVy Part : 

His Fancy the rich Drefs beftow*d: 
To future Times it had been little known. 
Having no native Luftre of its own. 

Had not his Mufe enrpU'd its Name, 
And laid it up fecure within th' Archives of Fame* 

Nor thefe, nor yet thofe happy Plains, 
J^rgil defcribes in his immortal Strains, 
Could equal th? Perfections of that charming Place, 
Which Nature had adorn'd with her exadteft Care, 

And furni(h*d it with every Grace 5 

Her Skill did every where appear : 
All that was lovely, all that lov'd Delight, 
Might there be feen in its exalted Height : 

In it confpicuoufly did ftiine 
Th' inimitable Strokes of Art Divine, 
The God was feen in every dazling Line, 

25. 

Such it continued, till deform'd by Sin ; 

Guilt- caird down Vengeance from above, 

Aqd quickly fpoil'd the Workmanftiip of Love : 

Guilt on the Earth a dreadful Deluge brought 3 

In vain j:h* 6flPending Race ProteSion fought, 

In vain they from the liquid Mifchief fled, _, 

Tiic 
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The fatal Caufe was ftill within : 
From Mountains Tops they faw the floating Dead: 
Th' increaGng Waters did their Steps purfue. 
And none efcap*d but the bleft Favorite few ; 
Who rode in Triumph on the watry Wafte, 
Secure above the fwelling Surges plac'd : 
Ai6az'd they faw the daring Billows rife. 
They pafs*d the Clouds, and mingVd with the Skies J 
High on th' exalted Waves they look'd around, '^ 
But no Remains of tlieir dear Country found ; 
Til' infulting Floods had cover'd all the Ground i 
With Pity they their JBrethrens Fate deplore, 
And then the Mercies 6f their God adore 5 
His Mercy, who fuch wondrous DifF'rence made. 
And gave fuch pregnant Proofs how much he lov'd i 
Who, when no human Pow*r cou d aid, 
Himfelf their kind Proteftor proved. 
While thus employed, they faw the Sea fubfide^ 
Th' impetuous Waters gradually withdrew 5 
Nature for their Reception did provide j 
And they cou'd once again their native Regiotts views 

26. 

On fome bleak Mountains Top they fighing ftay'd, 
And theiice the Horrors of the Plains furvey'd : 
Thofc pleafant Plains, once fiU'd with all Delight^ 
Afforded only now 1 melancholy Sight i 
There Trees lay fcatter'd, all defil'd with Mud, 
And finny Monftefs flounc d where fpacious Cities 

(ftood f 
The Ground with Heaps of Bones was cover'd o'er, 
They evVy where found fomething to deplore : 
Long oil the lad Cataftrophe they gaz'd, 

M 2 At 
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At once afflided, and amaz d 5 
And the vindidive Juftice of their God rever'd, 
That Juftice, which fo dreadfully appeared. 
At length embolden d, and the Earth grown dry, 
They trom th' inhofpitable Heights defcend y 
Th' aerial Kind difperfe themfelves around. 

Their Steps the Flocks and Herds attend. 
And feek their Food upon the flimy Crotind, 
The llimy Ground cou'd not their Wants fupply ; 
Indulgent Nature pity'd their Diftrefs, 
And did the Fields with ufeful Herbage blefs : 
But Men, unhappy Men, were forc'd to toil, 
To plough, to fow, and cultivate the Soil : . 

The ftubborn Earth without their Care, 
Nor Fruits, nor Corn, nor the rich Vine would bear: 
They to theiy Labour their Subfiftance ow*d. 
And all their Plenty on themfelves beftow'd. 

.27.- 

We, the curft OfF-fpring of that wandring Race, 
Are ftill condemn'd to this unhappy Place 5 
This Earth, where we with Tears are uftier'd in, 
And where our Griefs, do with our Years begin 5 
Where, without Labour, we can nothing gain, 
And where the Purchafe equals not the Pain ; 
Who wou'd with fo much Toil th* Incumbrance 

(Life maintain ? 
But we muft live Probationers for Joy, 
In noble Deeds our coming Hours employ 5 
That, when from this bad World released by Fate, 
We may be re-admitted to that glorious State, 
Where our pure Souls pofTefs'd fupreme Delight 

And liv'd within the Verge of everlafting Ligbf* 

^ WM, 
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What, ye bleft Spirits, what cou'd you excite 

To leave your radiant Seats above > 
Could mortal Bodies fuch Attradives prove > 
Was Happinefs grown your Difeafe ? 
Or were you forfeited with Eafe ? 
O dreadful Lapfe ! O fatal Change ! 
Muft you, who thro' the higher .Orbs could range. 
Survey the beauteous Worlds above, 
And there adore the Source of Love, 
Be here confin'd to Lumps of Clay, 
To darkfom Cells, remote from your ^Etherial Day? 
On this vain Theatre of Noife and Strife, 
Muft you be fore d to aft the Farce of Life : 
Our Souls, Good God, to their firft Blifs reftore, 
And let them aduate dull FleCh no more. 

28. 

*Tis granted 5 Hark 1 I hear the Trumpet found. 
The mighty Voice dilates it felf giround. 
And in its Clangor ev'ry lefler Noife is drowri'd. 
He comes ! he comes ! with a refining Fire, 
The Clouds before him awfully retire : 

The parting Skies with hafte give way 
And (how to trembling Men the bright eternal Day : 
Lightning and Thunder on his Triumph wait. 
With all the fiery Minifters of Fate r 
Ten thoufand Meteors roll along the Air 5 
Hot Exhalations^ wafte their Fury there ; 
And burning Mountains fend their Flames on high 5 
Swift as our Thoughts thefcorching Mifchiefs fly: 
Mixt with thick Smoak the rl^reatning Terrors rile. 
And fill with footy Atoms the dark gloomy Skies : 
The Earth does fhake, by fierce Convulfions rent, 

M 3 And 
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And fearching Fires to cvVy Part are fent. 

Hark ! how the troubled Sea does roar ! 
Its fcalding Waters beat againft the Shore : 

The Fithes leave their oozy Bed 5 
With Hafte they fwim to Land, 
But find no Reft upon the burning Sand : 
Both Land and Water equally they dread, 
And on the glowing Beach in mighty Sholes lie dead. 
The feather'd Kind forfake their lofty Heights, 
And from the fultry Regions of the Air, 
By fpeedy Flights 

For Refuge to the Earth repair. 

Where, with fingd Wings they gafping^lie 5 

The lowing Herds fall panting by. 
And Beafts of Prey with ftrugling Fury die. 
The brute Creation one great Holocauft is made, . 
And altogether on the burning Altar laid. 

,29. 

By flaming Horrors ev'ry where purfud^ 
From Place to Place, poor frighted Mortals ran 5 
Where e*er they go, their Danger is renew'd, 
They can t the fwift Deftruftion Qiun : 
Tortur'd with Heat they fainting fall, 
And caft defpairing Glances round ; 
*The Children on their Parents call 5 
The wretched Parents fighing lie. 
And fee their tender Off-fpring die : 
With loud Complaints they fill the Air 3 
The heav nly Vault returns the Sound, 
And fpreads the mournful Accents round : 
In vain they groan, in vain they cry. 
In vain their Screeches pierce the Sky, 
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Alas ! no Help, no Aid is nigh : 
The common Vengeance all muft (hare. 
And with the Earth, the fiery Trial bear 5 
Both rich, and poor, rauft leave their mingi'd Afhes 

(there, 

30. ' ' 

See ! fee ! (he-s now a Sea of Fire, 
A vaft enormous Blaze ! ^ 

The neighboring Worlds the Prodigy admire, 
And on the new-form'd Glory gaze' : - 
The Fife has all her Drofs calcin d, 

Ev'ry Part is now refin'd ; 
Juftice appeas'd, to Love gives way. 
Love will once more its Pow*r difplay. 

And the Foundations of a fecond Fabrick lay, 
Tis done ! *tis done ! an Earth does rife, 
Encompas'd round with purer Skies 5 
An Earth, much better than the firft. 
Than that, which for our fake was curft. ; 
Much more beauteous, much more fine. 

Much more of Skill Divine 
Does in the charming Texture {hine : 
No inequalities of Air, 
No noxious Vapors goVern there 5 

The brightened Skies unclouded Luftre wear, 

31, 

There Plenty fpreads her Wings around. 
And broods upon the fertile Ground ; 
Without Expence, or Toil, or Care, 
The fruitful Ground does all things beaf ; 
1% has an unexhaudied Store 3 

M 4 ^^^ 
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The greedy cannot wilh for more : 

Sparkling Gems, and golden Oar, 

Ufeful Corn, and gen'rous Wine, 

Woods of Cedar, Oak, and Pine, 

And lofty Grovqs for ever green. 

With Beds of fragrant Flow'rs between 5 

Pure chryftal Springs, fweet cooling Streams, 

Such as were once the Poets Themes, 

See ! fee ! melodious Birds are there 5 

They pleafe the Eye, and charm the Ear ; 
And inofferiCve Beafts their Pleafure mind. 
Neither for Labour, nor for Food defign'd : 

They do not on each other prey. 

But new, and better Laws obey j 
Soth Lambs and Lions there together play. 

32. 

O ye celeftial Race 1 
By Providence defign'd, 
The bleft Poffeflbrs of this happy Place, 
You who like us did earthy Bodies wear, 

Like us did human Frailties (hare. 
And all the painful Ills of ling ring Life did bear : 
But now to nobler Pofts confign'd, 
Have left your cumbrous Flefti behind 5 
And now are cloth'd with radiant Light, 
With Bodies aftive, pure, and bright 5 
Admire and praife that wondrous Love 
Which has for you fuch Joys in Store : 
When landed on that gldrious Shore, 
You'll think of your pad. Griefs no more ; 
pivine Munificence will prove 
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The bleft Employment of your happy Hours, 
And ft ill exert your moft exalted Pow rs. 

33. 

v 

4 

No more with Trifles you'll be then in Love, 
No more your former vain Purfuits approve : 
No more endeavour to be rich and great ,5 
And to your Cares a Prey, 

In anxious Thoughts employ the Night, 
And in Fatigues the Day: 

No more fuch needlefs Toils repeat 5 

No more in Luxury delight : 
No more be wretched by your Paffions made. 

Nor by your Appetites betray *d : 

From all your Follies you'll abftain, 

No more penurious be, nor vain. 

Nor will you ever more complain : 
Your former Pleafures will infipid prove. 
No more than Dreams your waken'd Reafon move j 
New Objefts wholly will ingrofs your Love : 
Objeds of which we can't Ideas frame, 
And Joys, for which we cannot find a Name. 

34- 

Such Joys as here from Contemplation fpring 5 
That beft, that nobleft Pleafure of the Mind, 

Which keeps the Soul upon the Wing, 
And v^fill i^ot be to any Place confined j (Wind. 
But range at large, as unreftrain'd as Thought, or 

To you Delights 'twill ever yield : 
Twill lead you into Nature's boundlefs Field 5 

To yoij ner various Beauties (hew, 

And 
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And let you her Arcanum view : 
The Scenes of Providence dilplay. 
Before you all the Machines lay j 
The whole Oeconortiy Divine, 
. Where Art does in Perfeftion (hine. 

And where amaz'd you'll find (bin d : 

Wifdom and Goodnefs, with Almighty Pow'rcom- 
Shew you the paft Occurrences of Time, 
From Natures Birth, to her Decay, 
From the rude Chaos ^ to that laft concluding Day, 
Which fweeps both Men and all their vaft Defigns 

( away : 
Sights fuch as thefe, fo wondrous, and fublime, 

Will higheft Tranfports raife. 
And prove fit Matter for eternal Praife. 

35- * 

Tliere, with each other you'll with Joy converfe, 
And ^11 the Warmth of (acred Love exprefs : 
Each Breaft will with a holy Ardor flame, 
Your Souls unite, and ever be the fame : 
^ Without Referve, without Difguife you'll live, 
No Artifice, no fep'rate Int'reft know 5 - 
You Heart for Heart will freely give. 
And pay the Kindnefs which you owe. 
That Friendftiip which from Virtue fprings, 
Immortal as its Caufe does prove 5 
With it. Ten thoufand Joys it brings. 
Such Joys as Death cannot remove : 
They will beyond the Grave remain, 

. And folace us above ; 
Where, for the Good we lov'd below, 
We our Affeftion (hall retain z 
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Which fti!l to greater Heights (hall rife, 

Shall ftill more fervent grow, 
And like the Glory of the Skies, 
Shall no Decay, no Diminution know. 

36. 

Ye lofty Mountains whofe afpiring Heights 
Stop riling Vapors in their airy Flights 5 

Where when condens'd, from thence they flow. 

And water all the Plains below. 
To you, the mightieft Rivers owe their Birth, 
And the moft precious Treafures of the Earth : 
Silver, and Gold, thofe Darlings of Mankind, 

We in your wealthy Bowels find : 
On us, you Copper, Iron, Lead and Tin beftow. 
And there, both ftiining Gems, and ufeful Minerals 

(grow. 
When from your airy Tops we look around. 
On ev*ry fide are pleafing Objeds found. 
Yonder, large Plains their verdant Beauties (how. 
And there, with noifie hafte refiftlefs Torrents 

(flow: 
Here, various Animals, and Herbs invite. 
There, Towns we fee, here Forefts yield Delight, 
And there, the mighty Ocean bounds our Sight. 
As high above the Clouds, your Heads you raife. 
The wondrous PowV of your Creator praiftj 
Let thundering Blafl:s fpread the loud Accents round. 
And let each Hill retprn the joyful Sound. 

37. 
Ye lovely Greens, who cloa(h tlie Earth, 
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And to the Sun, and Moifture owe your Birth : 
All you that are for ufe defign*d, 

The Pride of Meadows, where the bleating Cattle 
Enough their Hunger to fuffice, (find 

, And ftill are bleft with frelh Supplies : 

Ye tender Herbs, who beauteous Flow*rs produce, 
And ye, enrich'd with balmy Juice, 
Who are with healing Virtues bleft. 
And you who for Delight were made. 

For Ornament, or Shade, 
With all th' odoriferous Kind : 
To Heav n from whence your Beauties came, 
Your Thanks in pure Effluviums fend 5 

Thither let all your Praifes be addreft ; 
• In plenteous Steams let them afcend, 
And with an eager Swiftnefs fly 
Thro' the foft yielding Skie. 
Ye towring Trees^ do you the fame 5 
You, that with verdant Honours crownd 

Caft your wide fpreading Branches round, 
And from the Sun s too fervent Heat 
Afford a welcom cool Retreat. 

O ye lov'd Groves I my early dear I>elight ! 
You to a thoufand Joys invite : 
Joys known but to a thoughtful Mind, 

Which can within true Satisfaftion find 5 

And needs no Foreign Help to mafte it bleft, 

But all-fufficienc in its felf can reft, 

98. 

Come all ye Fountain? your due Tribute pay, 
And let each River as it rolls along5 

Th? univerfal Call obey, . 
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And with the whole Creation join in one harmonious 
Thro* all the bright Expanfe above, (Song : 
The boundlefs Theatre of Love, 
Let the melodious Noife refound, 
And fpread the grateful Tranfports round : 
Let. Nature too her Homage pay 

In ev'ry charming Lay. 
Hear, O ye Seas ! th' inviting Sound, 
Let all your boiftrous Roarings ceafe. 
And let your vvatry Subjeds tafte the Sweets of 

(Peace. 
See ! they attend ! a facred Silence reigns, 
And Quiet fits triumphant on the liquid Plains. 
Ye liftning Waves, with a low murm'ring Voice, 
Exprefs your Thanks, and with the reft rejoice : 
With you we'll join, and the great Subjeft raife : 
Almighty Goodnefs claims the higheft Praife. 

39- 

Ye Monarchs of the finny Race, 
Who in the Northern Seas delight 5 
Where your huge Bodies fill a mighty Space, 
And (how like living Iflands to the wond'ring Sights 
As you your Heads above the Waters raife, 
Speak by your Geftures your Creator's Praife : 
With you let ev'ry leffer Fifti combine 5 
Such as in fcaly Armour (hine, 
With thofe that near the Surfece play. 
And to the pleas'd Spedator's Sight, 
Their beauteous Forms, and glitt'ring Finns difplay j 
All fuch as in the Depths delight, 
And thro' the weedy Lab'rinths ftray 5 
Thofe who themfelves in muddy Coverts hide. 

And 
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And fuch as in (brong pearly Shells refide 3 
With thofe rhat in the Rivers live. 
Far diftant from th* incroaching Tide 3 
Let all by Signs their Plaudits give 3 
Before his Throne their mute Devotion lay. 
And, as they can, their filent Adoration pay- 

40. 

Ye pretty Rangers of the Air, 
Who, unconfin'd, can at your Pleafure fly 
Thro' the wide Regions of the lower Sky s 
And in purfuit of frefti Delight, 
Or weary 'd with your towring Flight, 
Can to the Earth with Eafe repair. 
And feed on tempting Viands there 5 
And thence to filent Groves retire. 
Where, undifturb'd, you fit and fing. 
And welcom back the flow'ry Spring 3 
Or at the Summer's Warmth rejoice 5 
That Warmth, to which you owe the F/re 
Which does harmonious Strains infpire, . 
Well-plea s'd with your delightful - Choice, 
From Bough to Bough you warbling fly j 
While neighboring Hills return the Voice, 
And to each charming Note reply. 
As thus your happy Minutes glide along. 
To Heav n melodious OfF'rings piay : 
With you an equal Share 
Let the whole Species bear j 
The wild and tame, the beauteous, fwift and ftf ong j 
Let all contribute to the Song : 
And each in his peculiar Way 
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To Heav ns eternal King, 
With cheerful Hafte his vocal Tribute bring. 

41. 

Come all ye Beafts, your Homage pay. 
You of the fierce devouring Kind, 

Who chiefly live on Prey 5 
And all the Night intent on Spoil, 
Range up and down with reftlefs Toil, 

Where^if by chance you wretched Trav'lers find. 
Who are by Fate your Prey defign d. 
On them without Remorfe you Teize, 

And with their Blood your craving Stomachs pleafe 5 
But when returning Day 
Has chas'd the dusky Shades away. 
Back to your Dens with Fear you run. 

At once purfuing Men, and hated Light to (hun : 
And you, whofe Innocence, and Ufe, 
Keep you fecure from all Abufe 5 
Ye harmlefs Flocks, who grace the Field, 
And you, that milky Treafures yield : 
All you that on the Mountains breed. 
And you, that in theVallies fe^d:- 
You, who on craggy Rocks refide. 
And you, that in the Earth abide ; 
Let ev*ry individual Beaft, 
As well the largeft, as the leaft, 
Before theip bounteoqs God rejoice, 

And pay their Thanks with an united Voice. 

42. 

Ye Sons of Men, ye chofen Race 

Whom 
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Whom God does with tranfcendent Favours grace: 
You, who depend on his Almighty PowV, 
And tafte his Bounty ev'ry Hour 5 
Return thofe .Thanks which are his Due, 
And let the brutal Kind be all out-done by you: 
Exert your Reafon, ev'ry Thought improve. 
And let your Faculties be all employed on Love ; 

That Love, to which our all we owe, 
And which takes Pleafure freely to beftow. 

When firft this beauteous World was wrought, 
While v/e exifted but in Thought, 
Love, even then our Good defign'd, 
Even then in ev'ry Part it ftiin'd : 
Each Place had fome thing to invite. 
The whole was crouded with Delight. 
The Air was calm, the balmy Spring 
Did all its fragrant Treafures bring : - - 
The Beafts rejoyc'd, and. void of Strife, ; 
Enjoy *d a pleafant, eafie Life : ■ - ; 

Sung the glad Birds, and all confpir'd 
To make the Earth a Place defir'd, 
A Paradife, that -coud not be enough admir'dl 
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When tlius prepared, Love fmiling came, 
And did our happy Parents frame : 
Beauteous they were as dawning Light, 
Their Underftandings clear and bright. 
To you, faid he, this Earth I give 5 
Amidft unnumbered Pleafures live. 

Prove but obedient, and your Blifs (hall be 

As lafting as my own Eternity. 

He fpoke 5 they liften d to the joyful Sound, 
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Then caft their ravHh'd Eyes around. 
Where e'er they gazd, they fome new Woiidei? 

(founds 
Ah! thoughtiefs Pair I how foon were you updbne f 
O cou*d yoii not the fatal Tempter (hun ! 
Accurfed Pride ! thou Ruin of our Race, 

Thou black Inhabitaiit of Hell, 
How durft thou enter that forbidden Place^ 

And prompt them to rebel > 
O 'twas the vaiii Defire of knowing moi^e. 
Of adding to your intelleftual Store, 
Which made both yoUj and all your wretched' 

(Oflf-fpring poon 

44* 

Top late, aks ! they their (ad Change laistent^ 
And to the Woods theii? fruitlefs Sorrows vent* 

Its dire "Effo&s their Guilt difplajs. 
For Innocence once loft, Content no longer (lays I 
Purfu'd by Vengeance, of theinfelves afraid. 
They were a Prey to ev'ry Terror made : 
Tlic Fear of Death, that unknown worft Of (Us, 
Their fad defponding Souls with black Ideas fills i 
Whefe e*er they look'd, a difmal Horror teign'd, 
And ev'ry Oreature in its turn complain'd : 
Full of Defpair, they (htiQ the hated Day, 
And in dark Shades figh their fad Houfs away i 

But they, alas 1 iii Vairi retire ^ 

Shades cannot hide ftoih Wrath dlviliej 
That all-confuming Fire 

Will thfo* the thickeft Covert (hitle.i 
Ndr fubtertadean Vaults, lior an Egjiptiaft Uight 
Ate Proof &pati^ the featchiilg Rays of pufe ^he- 

(real Li^ht. 
H 4S* Ofieo" 
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45- 

pfFcnded Juftice comes to trj their Caufe, 
And from their clofe Recefs the trembling Wretclies 

(draws. 
Struck pale with Horror, felf-condemn d they ftood. 
And for them&lves fome vain Excufes made : 
Deceiv'd they were by a pretended Good, 
And all the Blame on the falfe Tempter laid : 
The Judge incens'd, their Follies wou'd not hear. 

The weak Rcfults of Shame and Fean 
Their Wills were free, and they had Pow'r to chufej 
The Good they knew, and might the 111 refufe.: 
Felicity was theirs ^ and if they'd pleas'd 
The glorious Trcafure had been ftill their own 5 
They cou'd not be by Fraud, or Force difleiz'd : 
Their Lofs was owing to themfelves alone : 
Their Difobedience to the Law divine 

Made Death, eternal Death, their Due : 
In vain they at their Puniftiment repine, 
Th' ijnpartial Judge will no Compaffioa (hew. 
Their future Race with them moft bear a Part, 
Involv'd both in the Guilt, and ia ttie Smart. . 

s • • • 

• . * 

Love look'd widi Pity on tlieir ^loft EftatCjj ^ 

And ftrove to mitigate their rig rous fate: - 

But its Attempts all unfuccefsful piovf.. 

Relentjefs Juftice nought could ffjove :; 

Twas.deaf to all the foft Remoaftranfgs of Low* 

Wheaitia vain all other Way$ had try'd, 

It put 'opi FteCh, and for the Guiltydy'd : ' 
.1 Qflfer'd 



Thtee Children Paraphrased. 3 f 

OfFer'd it felf in Sacrifice for All, 
And did a willing Vidim fall. 
O wondrous Goodnefs ! Kindnefs all Divine ! 
The God does in the' bounteous Aftion fhinel • 

47* 

See, he appears! he leaves his glprious Throne 1 ' i 

Puts off his Robes of dazling Light 
And all alone 
He downward takes his Way 
To Realms remote from his eternal Day I 
Where all thofe Splendors v^hich our Eyes invite'i 

Are if compared to thofe above, 

Like Lunar Beams, or wandring Fires, 
And all as mean, as tranfient Pleafures prove. , 

He coines I he comes ! our Nature wears I s 

And all our finlefs Frailties (hares. 
And all our Sorrows; all our Sufferings bears 1 

Each Angel at the Sight admires, 

And ftooping low, with wondring Eyes, 

Into th' awfol Myft Vy prks. 

Gdze on, gaze on, O holy Qpipe ! 

And as you gaze, his Praifes fing 5 
Such wondrous Love you can't enough admire, 
A Love which only coo a front boundlefs Pity fpf ingi 

48. . 

But ftay a while, your bcav'nly Miifick ceafe, . 
Behold a Scene your Wonder wUl increafe': 
A Scene, that wou'd, cotfd you be touch'd wkll 

(Grief, 

The deepeft Softow in your B^eafts "excite, 

N 2 . Ameiari^ 
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A melancholy, an amazing Sight, 

A Prodigy beyond Belief I 
A God furroanded by infulting Foes, 
And meekly yielding to their barbVous Rage^ 

Condemned, defois'd, and fcourg'dl>y thofe 
For whofe lov'd lakes he this hard Treatment 

(chofc I 
With cruel Men, infernal Pow'rs engage. 
And the Variety of Torments try : 
No common Sufferings can their Wrath aflwagc, 
He niuft with complicated Tortures die. 
View him ! O view him on th* accurled Wood, 
His tender Hands and Feet all ftain'd with Blood; 
Bending beneath an ignominious Fate, 
The dire'Refult both of their Guilt and Hate. 

49- 

> • 

« 

See, by his Crofs, the Virgin Mother ftands 

With ftreaming Eyes, and lifted Hands : 

Fixt on the mournful Objeft (he appears, 

And only fpeaks by Sighs and Tears. 

Thou wondrous Pattern of maternal Love ! 

Cou'd Grief like thine no Pity move ? 

Such Sorrow might ev'n hungry T^ers charoi^ 

And fierce Barbarians of their Wrath difarm : 

But the more favage Jews were Strangers grown 

To thofe foft Diftates Nature does infpire 5 

They did all tender Sentirfieri ts difown. 

And were by Hellilh Malice fet on Fire : 

But oh ! our Sins (Irike deeper than their Ragei 

And in their Caufe, celeftial Wrath ingage : 

They pierc'd his Soul with Sorrows more intenfe, 

Than ever fince were felt by human Senfe. 

While 
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While thus he fufier'd, the condoliog Sun 
Withdrew his Light, 
That he the difmal Sigtu might (hun ; . 
Darknefs^ great as their Crimes, the World o'er<* 

(fpread. 
And ev'ry Ray back to its Center fled. 
"While they are wondring at the fiidden Night, 
His dreadful Agonies increafe. 
Our Sins difturb'd his inward Peace : 
With loud Complaints, and ftrong pathetick Cries, 
He towards his Father's Throne caft his expiring 

(Eyes, 
To him refigns his Soul, and full of Anguifti dies« 

50. 

See ! O thou holy Mourner ! fee ! 
Commiferating Nature joins with thee ! 

The trembling Earth refounds thy Moans, 
And anfwers ev*ry Sigh with tond redoubled Groans : 
The Beafts refufe their Meat, the Birds complain. 
And with fad Notes fill each adjoining Plain 5 
The neigfib'ring Hills return the mournful Sound, 
And fpread the melancholy Mufick round : 

The Rivers with condoling Murmurs flow. 
And cryftal Fountains Signs of Sadnefs (how : 
The Rocks are rent. 
And the rough Soldiers wear 
Th* unufual Bad^ of Sorrow and of Fear : 

Full of Compaffion eacli retires 5 
The moving Sight fo vaft Concern infpires. 

All, but tiie cruel Jews relent 5 
Their hardened Hearts cannot of 111 repent. 

N 3 p' The 
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51. 

^hfi kind Redeemer iii bis Grave is laid ^ 
For us he has a mighty Ranfotn paid, 
And for our Sins £ull Satisfa&ion made. 
Wjith livelieft Colours in our Thoughts we'll paixit 
The buried Son, and the lamenting Saint 5 
By him (he fits, with numerous Woes opprdt. 
And wrings her Hands, and beats her fiiowy Breaft: 
.With Sorrows, fuch as (he ne'er felt before. 
And Floods of Tears, (he does her Lofs deplore ; 
fain wpu'd (he (peak, but Words can find oa way, 
She muft the Motions of her Grief obey. 
And only by her Sighs her. Thoughts convey. 
'fhofe thronging Dolors which her Soul moleft, 

Are much too great to be expreft 5 
They can t in fad Complaints a Pafl&ge find ^ 
By their Excefs, unhappily confin'd, 
They ftill remain within, the Burthen of her Mind. 

52. 

Oh ! who can fee the holie(t of her Kind^ 
With humble Duty to her God refign d, 
Bear fuch Affiiftions with a Patient Mind, 
And not with confcious Shame 
Their own ungovernd Tempers blame ? 
Ah 1 ble(red Virgin, let us learn from thee .• ^ 
•To live from all our finful Paflions free : . 
Let us no more at Providence repine, 
%\xt yield a calm Submi(iion to the Will Divine : 
pke thee all Injuries, all Lofles bear, 
^nd be corltented when they're moft fevere. 
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Thy piousi Grief fucceeding Times (hall praife. 
And to thy Honour lading Trophies raife : 
Where e'er tliy Son extends his Heav'nly Laws, 
And with his faving Precepts vicious Mortals awes j 
Thy dear RemOTibrance eypr (hall remain, • 
And thou a mighty Veneration gain : . 
Thy bl«ft Example Ihall our Pattern be. 
We'll drive to live, to love, to grieve, like thee. 

53- 

Now ceafc to weep, thy Task of Grief is done 5 
Attend the Triumphs of thy conquering Son ; 
He (hall no longer in the Grave remain, 
With Eafe he breaks Death's adamantine. Chain ;^ 
O'er it, and Hell, lee him viftorious rife. 

And once again 
Reftore himfelf to thy deliring Eyes ; ; 
Make hake, make hafte, with eager Raptures meet 
Th' afcending God, and breath thy Tranfports^ at 

^ . ' ( his Feetv : 
Makef kno\yn thy Troubles, there thy Griefs repea|, 
And let thy Joys, be like thy Sorrows, great. 

54; 

The holy Dead re-vifit Earth again 5 
Thofe who whole Ages in their Graves had lain, 
Awafce from their long ^filent Night, 
And croud to fee the joyful Sight : 
With them, the faithful Few on their dear Saviojur 

(gaze. 
And lofe their Reafon in the Uefl; Amaze : 
With doubting Minds on his lov'd Face they look 5, 

N 4 The 
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The welcom Vilion ftrikes them witl) Sorpriz^ 5 

At once with Joy and Wpnder ftrook. 
They trembling (tand, and disbelieve their Eyes 3 

Till his known Voice difpels their Fear> 
That Voice, with Tran(jports they were wont.tp 

(hestr 
Co, my lov'd Followers, graciouily he faid. 

Go, and the finfijl World per&ade j 
I will my felf your kind Endeavours aid : 
Firft to the Jews my righteous Dofhines preach. 
And then the Heathen Nation teach 3 
To them my facred Laws make known» 
I will by Miracles your Million own : 
Go, fearlefs on, and my Conpiands obey» 
* And night thofe Dangers which obftru^ your way. 
Punue thofe Paths which I have tro4 
And boldly (hare the SuflPnlims of your God : 
Internal Glory your Reward mall prove. 
The 4ear-boughf Purchafe of your Mafter*s Love, 

S5- 

1 

Thefe charming Accents their glad Soqh ela^e^ 
And reconcile them to their coming Fate 5 
To honour him who for their fakes had dy'd. 
They Death, and its preceding Ills, defy'd : 
^efolv*d they wou'd the cruel Jews oppofe. 
And preach Repentance to his barb'rous Foes : . ^ 
They to remoteft Countries dauntlefs go. 
Thro' burning Sand, and chilling Snow ; 
No Pain, no Lab^qut fpare. 

But ev'ry where 
His facred Truths declare : 
Thofe faaed Truths which Souls fcfine. 
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And if they his Affidance have. 
The mod: oodarate Sinners fave. 
While fili'd with Pleafure all Divine, 
They gaxd on the tranfporting Sight, 
He his Bleiiing to them gave 5 
And then before their wond 'ring Eyes 
Returned to his deferted Skies, 
And re-aiTum'd his Regal State. 
They faw him mount clothed with refulgent Light: 
Th' incircling Air, made by Reflexion bright. 
They faw with dazling Splendor (hine. 
And now above the Reach of Fate, 
Beyond the narrow Verge of Time, 
By his pleas*d Father^s fide he fits fublime j 
With him ador'd, encompafs'd round 
With num*rous Crouds, who his due Praife refound : 
There, he for ever will his Merits plead. 
And with unweary'd Kindnefs intercede. 
For foch as 'here his juft Commands obey. 
And at his Feet their darling Int'refts lay. 

I ♦ 
I 

While the Difciples with attentive Eyes. 
Fixt their Regards on the refplendent Skies, 

And view d thofe diftant Trafts of Light 

Which their dear Lord had left behind. 
Two glorious Forms appeared before their Sight, 

And with frtOx Wonder fiird each Mind : 
Beauteous they were as new created Day, 

And did refiftlefs Charn>3 difplay : 
^herial Splendors compafs'd them around. 

And they with glitt'ring Beams were crown'd : 
\V^ith ^Qodipuff Orace, and a majeftick Air, 
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They to th* aftoni(h*d Lift'nefs faid, ' 
Why, O ye Galileans ^ ftand ye gazing here, 
By too much Love betray 'd 
To gronndlefs Fear > 
He is not loft, for whom you mpnrn 5 
You (hall once more fee him return : 
From Heav'n he (hall dcfcend again 
Attended by a pompous Train : 
Myriads of Angels, than the Sun more bright. 
Clad all in Robes of (hining white. 
Shall on his radiant Chariot Wait, 
Refounding Trumpets (hall proclaim his coming 

(State, 

While bending Clouds their glorious Weight dif- 

(clofe, 
And Ihow th* avenging God to his defpairing Foes. 

57- 

That God whom they did once defpife. 
Shall then become the Terror of their Eyes : 
With fwifteft Hafte they'll his dread Prefence fliun, 
And to dark Caves, and clofeft Caver,ns run : 
With deaPning Clamors to the Hills they'll call, 
And wi(h the Mountains on their Heads wou'd falU 
Beneath the mighty 'Rjains they wou'd hide, 
Or in unfathomable Depths abide : 
As They with Horror, fo the Good with Joy, 

Shall on the bright Appfearance gaze. 
And meet their Gocf with cheerfiil' Songs of Praife • 
He comes ! he comes* ! exultingly they'll fing, 

He comes the wicked to deftroy ! 
Thofe long fince dead, and thofe that yet remain, 
He dooms 1 he doon^ ! to ev^lafting Pairt ; -^ 
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But from each Land his fiiff 'ring Saints will bring : 
From their bog Sleep his in^ur'd Servants wake ^ 
They (hall a Part of the refplendent Triumfrfai 

(make: 
In pure , immortal Bodies they (hall rife , 
And mount, all-glorious mount the Skies : 
Where free from Sin, from Paki, from Feir, 
They (hall the welcom Euge hear 5 
Well done, well done, (hall the^r pleased Saviour fay 5 
Come, and receive a Rjeoompence from me 5 ^ 
You Ve been my FoUwers in the' rugged Way, 
And now (hall tafte of my Felicity. 

Go, thefe important Truths mak6 known 5 
His Refurredtion joyftiUy declare 3 

Not to the Jen>s alone 5 
Let the whole World in the glad Tidings (hare. . 
They faid 5 and as a tranfient Fla(h of Light, 
With Swiftnefs glances on Speftators Sight, 
And in a moment mingles with the Air, 

And lofes all its Splendor there 5 
Such was the quick Appearance , liich the quick 

(Remove, 
Of thofe bright Forms, thofe Minifters of Love. 

58. 

Replete with Joy, by flaming Ardor fway'd. 
The pleased Di(cipl$$ their lov'd Lord obey'd : 
With profp rous Hafte his holy Faith they fpread, 
And in his Name reftor*d the Sick, and rais'd the 

(Dead; 
That awfrd Name from which the trembting Devils 

(fled! 
Th^ oppofing World they for his fake defy'd, 
*' '' ^^ ^ ' ' fox 
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For him they Uv'd, and in hii Service dfd» 
Thrice bl/sft are you who (till obey his Yoke, 
And make this dans'rous Proof of Zeal your Choke : 
Who, by a Love tor your dear Lord infpir'd. 

And by difiufive Goodnefi fir'd, 
Crofs Seas unknown, thro' pathlefs E)e(erts go. 
And no Concern for your own Safety (how 5 
Intrepid, and untir'd, no Toils decline ' 

Tiiat may advance your great Deiign : 
Contemning Dangers, (Ull porfue your Way, 
And far as the remotefl: Bounds of Day, 
The glorious Enfign of your Suff 'ring God difplay. 

59- 

Let I/raely that diftinguiOi'd Race, 
Thofe Darlings of Almighty Love, 
Whom Heav n has blefs*d with his peculiar <aaoe. 
To their great Benefador thankful prove : 
To him, who in their infant State, 
When they, exposed and helplefs, lay, 
To ev'ry threatning III a Prey : 
Obnoxious to the Storms of Fate, 
And their infulting Neighbours Hate, 
Kept them from all approaching Harms 
Secure, in his all-pow*rful Arms : 
And who in their mature Eftate, 
When they Egyptian Fetters wore. 

And cruel Preffures bore, ^ ' 

Then, even then, thdr Good defign d, 
Midfl: all their. Streights his Rindnefs (hin'd. 
And when refolv'd to fet them free 

By Methods All-divine, . 
He brought about liis great Dc%n 5 

And 
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And let the. haughty Tyrant fee. 
That while he multiply'd their Pains, 
And fafter ftrove to tie their Chains, 
He but his own Deftriiftion wrought, ♦ 
And on his Land a fpeedy Ruin brought. 

.60. 

The favorite People fafe remained. 
While Plagues among iiis Subjeds reign'd 5 • 
Such Plagues as with amazing Hade 
Laid all his fruitful Country wade : 
His fertile Nile with Blood made flow. 
The fanguin Mifchief thro* its Channels fpread 5 
While from th* infeftious Stench the poifon'd Fifhes 

(fled. 
And ou/the putrid Mud in noifom Heaps lay dead : 
The Q-ocodiles their watry Haunts forfake. 

And to the Land for Shelter go 5 
Where, all defird with Gore, they wall* wing lie. 
And ftretch'd at length, the bulky Monfters die : 
The wretched Natives of thefe Ills partake ^ 
Quite parch*d with Thirft, they all the Land ifuryey^d. 
Thro* ev*ry Field, and ev ry Dcfart ftray*d 5 

With wiftiing Eyes they fearch'd around,, 
But wholefom Streams they no where found ; 
In this Diftrefs, upon their Gods they call 3 
Before their Shrines the fainting Suppliants fall : 
They to their Ifisj and Ojkis cry*d, 
But all in vain 5 tiiieir Wants were not fupply*d. 
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6i. 

• 

Frogs in vafl: Numbers from the Rivers came^ 
And with loud Croking^ their Afcent proclaim : 
With hideous Clamors they the Land invade. 
The Temples fill'd , and in the Royal Chambers 

( ftay'd : 
While on their toathfom Goefts the People gaze^ 
Succeeding Wonders heighten their Amaze : 
Dry earthy Particles proUfick proved 
Each animated Duft does move : 
On Men and Beafts the eager Infeds feife. 
And with a bloody Feaft their hungry Stomachs 

(pleafe : 
Thefe foon were followed by vaft Swarms of Flies, 
Which fiird the Earth, and darken d all the Skies j 
in Triumph rode the Circuit of the Air, 
And play'd, and wanton'd there. 
And neither Ph^raoby nor his Gods revere- * 

62. 

A deadly III does on their Cattle feife 5 
They faint, they fink, they yield to the Difeafe t 
Froni th' unerring Shaft 'twere vain to fly. 
They in the Fields, and at the Akars die : 
The fmall Remain with grievous Boils were feis'd : 
Nor were the harmlefs Beafts alc«e difeas'd 5 
With them th' infedious 111 their Matters (hare, 
With (hem, the noifom Sicknefs bear : 
As they were murmuring at their Fate, 
And curfing their abhorr'd Eftate, 
They faw new Plagues preparing in the Air, 
. '. i :;i , . . Black 
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Black dreadful Qouds were gathering there 5 
Loud Thunders roar, and forky Lightnings fly 
With glaring Terror crofs the darken'd Sky, 
Vapors congeaPd/ih mighty Hail defcend^ 
And certain Ruin did its Fall attend : 
Nor Men^ nor Beads its Fury cou'd avoid 3 
The Fields it fpoil'd, and ev'ry Herb deftroy^d 5 
The Trees it rob'd.of all their native Green, 
And nothing round their Roots but fcatter'd Boughs 

(were fcen: 
The frighted Peafants with Amazement ftrook. 
With trembling Hafte their rural Cares forfook. 
To clofeft Caves, and facred Vaults they fled. 
And there, remain d fecure, among the happier 

(dead 

63. 

• * 

At all their Ills Pharaoh remained unmov'd, ; 
His flinty Heart more^ hard than Marble {X-ov d : 
He ftill refol v'd the Hebrews to detain 5 

And for their fakes was plagu*d again : 
With fatal Hafte vaft Flights of Locufts came* 

Their Prince, the fufPring People blame 5 
And fee with Griefs the quick Devourers^ flbar'd. 
That little which the Hail had fpar'd. 
Thick darkning Vapors from the Earth arife. 
And with their clammy Atoms fill all th' ambient 

(Skies 5 
So vaft their Numbers, ndt one Ray of Ligt^t 
Cou'd penetrate the Shades of that black. horrid 

(Night; 

Three Days they fate hid from each other's view. 

And all their Sighs, their Tears, their fad Complaints 

. . . • . Orenew*' 

Wgwy 
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(fighly provok'd by their obdarate King, 
God did on them a greater Jndgment Ixing : 
While with foft Sleep they ftrove to calm their 

(Grief, 
And hop*d to find in Slumbers fome Relief, 
To ev*ry Houfe he the Deftroyer fent. 

And bid him all the Firft-born liill ^ 
With Hafte he on the dreadful Errand went. 

And did the dire Command fulfil : 
Amazed, and grjlev*d the fad Egifftians rife. 
And with (hrill Screeches, and loud difmal Cries, 
Proclaim their Lofs, and to their King repair. 
And beg he wou*d his mourning Subjeds fpare : 
Tliey faw impending Dangers threaten from on high. 
And fear'd they (hou'd like their dear Off-fpring 

f die: 
With Horror ftruck, they their fad fuit renew d : 
Mov'd by their Prayers he did at length relent 3 

And by their Sighs and Tears fubdu'd. 
From Egyft he 'the joyful Hebrews^ fent. 

64. 

Their great Preferver now their Guide became $ 
By Night he led them with a bright aufpicious 

' (Flame 5 

By Day a Cloud did their Conduftor prove. 
Thus were they ftill the Care of his unweary'd Love. 
Th' Egyptian Tyrant foon his Rage renew'd. 
And with a numVous Hoft the frighted Jetps putfu'd : 
On th* Erjthr£4u Shore they trembling ftayjd. 
And thence the Sea, and their approaching Foes 

( furvey 'd t 
Indos'd with Dangers, to their God they cry'd. 

To 
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l^o him, who never yet his Aid deny'd : 
When thus diftreft, he bid the Sea retire 5 
Th' obfequious Sea with Hafte pbey'd, 
And at an awful Diftance ftay'd,j 
While they were thro' its Depths from ill theii! 

(Fears conveyed i 
With joyful Speed amid the Shades of Nighty 
They foUow'd their direfting Fire, 
And by its glorious Light, 
View'd all the Wonders of the ne w-form*d Way, , 
And faw their God his mighty Pow'r difplay. 
The rafti Egyptians ftill their Steps purfu'd, 
And thought they might be now with Eafe fubduM ^ 
Odward they went, pufti*d forward by their Fate, 
And faw no Danger till it was too late. 

65. 

I- 

When the fkfe Shofe the Ifraelites hdd gain'd, 

Tlie Sea no longer was reftrain'd. 
But with tumultuous Hafte its ancient Ground 

(regained* 
From Place to Place the loft Purfuers fled. 
And vainly ftrove th' impetuous Waves to ftlufl, 

Each Path to fome new Danger led, 
They could not from furrounding Waters run J 
Strugling and weary to their Gods they cry'd, 
And full of Horror, and Confufion dy'd : 
The joyful People,' when returning Day 
Had chas'd the melancholy Shades away, 
Saw on the Shore the dead Egyptians lie. 
With Arms and Horfes fcatter'd by 5 
Thick as Autumnal Leaves they lay, 
To ev'ry raVjaons Bird, and ev'ry Beaft a Prey* 

O 66. Thofe 
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66. 

m 

Thofe mighty Men, whom they fo lately feat*d. 

Now Objefts of Contempt appear d : 
With Joy they gaz d, and as they gaz*d, they fungj 
The Heav nly Arch with cheerful Accents rung : 
With thankful Hearts they their Proteftor bleft'd. 
And in fweet moving Strains their Gratitude ex- 

(prefs'd^ 
Then forward march'd, by the fame Kindnefs led. 
Secured from Dangers, and divinely fed 
With Angels Food, with pure celeftial Bread: 
Thus favoured, they thro' tracklefs Defarts went. 
Where from hard Rocks reviving Streams were fent :. 
Continued Mercies fill'd each circling Hour, 
The rich Produftions of unbounded PowV ! 
In vain againft them warlike Nations rofe, 
In vain 'gainft them combine, 
In vain their conqu 'ring Arms oppofe 5 
: In vain was ev'ry deep Defign : 
Without Succefs, their Stratagems they try. 
Without Succefs, to lawlefs Arts they fly : 
In vain did Maab Altars raife. 
In vain defir'd the Prophet's Aid, 
In vain that he wou'd curfe them pray'd : 
In vain the Seer to cvirfe the Bleft effay'd : 

An inward Force, a Pow'r Divine, 
Turn'd his intended Curfes into Praife : 
Compeird, their Triumphs he foretels. 
Long on the hated Subjed dwells. 
Thus bleft, and profper'd by Almighty Love, 
In facred Pomp their Farces onward move 5 

And ifiiU of Glory, reached the happy Soil^ 

The 
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The kind Reward of their obedient Toil, 
The T^Yoaiisd' Canaan ^ where, tlie fruitful Ground 
Did- with rich iNatiffe's choiceft Gifts abound, . 
And where, their Wiflies were with full Fruition 

" - ■ (crown'di 

Ye facred Priefts, who at the Altar wait. 

And there, well-skill'd in Kites Divine, 

His wondrous Paffion cdebrate, 
In whom unprecedented Love did ihine : 
Extol his Name, enlarge upon his Praife, 
And as it merits, the great Subject raife ; 
With Zeal, and Clearnefs, holy Truths relate ^ 
And ftrive by Reafbn to convince the Mind : 
Let ufelefs Subtilties, thofe Tricks of Pride, 

Thofe Masks that Ignorance. does chufe 
Her Sloth, and hei* Deformity to hide, 

No Place in your Difcourfes find : 
For folid Notions, banilh empty Shews, 
And in the nobleft Caufe yout Rhet'rick ufe : 

No more in vain Difputes engage 5 
No more a Wat with diffVent Parties wage, 
But make it your whole Buf nefs to retorm the 

With Vice alone the Combat try, (Age i 

To vanquifti that your Skill apply ^ 
And with a Courage dauntlefs and fublime, 
Ac Courage, worthy of your Faith, and you. 
Exert your utmoft Strength the thdra to fubdue* 
Preach Juftice to the Great, to (uch as climb 
With guilty Hafte the dang'rous Heights of Faiiic^ 
And wade thro' Blood to Grandeur and a Nam^i 

Tell them d Nemejis Divine, 
Does all the Aftions of Mankind fufvey^ 
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Sees each ambitious, each unjoft Ekfign j 
And tho* Oppreflbrs profper for a while. 
And Fortune feems on their Attempts to fmile. 

Yet in the lafl: impartial Day, 
God with eternal Vengeance will their Crimes repay. 

68. 

Tell thofe whofe Blifs is to their Wealth conftn d, 
Virtue's the greateft Treafure they can gain, 
A Treafure which for ever will remain. 

Perfuade them with a bounteous Mind 
To be to the deferving Needy Kind, 
And like that God to whom they all things owe, 

Their Riches freely to beftow. 
Th* unthinking Proud unto themfel ves make known 5 
Tell them they've nothing they can call their own : 
Thofe things they boaft, may foon be fnatch*d away, 
They can't infure their Blifs for one (hort Moment's 

(ftay. 
Wealth may be loft, and Beauty will decay : 
Titles are vain, and what they Honour call, 
Does often to the Share of the unworthy fall ; 
Inconftant Fortune blindly does beftow 
Promifcuous Favours with a carelefs Hand 3 

Sometimes (he lifts the Mean on high. 
And Sons of Earth again infult the Sky 5 
On the bright airy Heights of Pow'r they ftand, 

Prais'd and ador'd by all below 5 
While fuch as merit Empires, live obfcure. 
And all th' Indignities of Fate endure. 
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Perfuade all fuch as of their Knowledge proud, 
Caft fcornful Glances on th' illiterate Croud, 
To look within, and let each haughty Thought 
Be to the Teft of fober Reafon brought ; 

Tell them their Pride from Ign'rance flows. 

He's ever humbleft who moft knows : 

Thofe whofe rich Souls are always bright, 
Who live encompafs*d round with intelleftual I^ight, 
Do in their Minds a thoufand Errors fee, 
And feldom are from their own Cenfures free ; 

Their Wifdom adds but to their Pain, 

And they by their Refearcbes gain 
Only uncertain Notices of Truth ; 
When they to outward Objects turn their Sight^ 

They find them all involv*d in Night ; 
Like fleeting Shadows they efcape their view : 
If at th' Expence of Health, of Eafe, and Youth, 

They the thin airy Forms purfue, 
Themfelves they tire with the long toilfom Race, 
And lofe at laft the Phantoms which they chafe; 
The World of Learning none could yet explore 5 
The moft laborious only coaft it round the Shore j 
View Creeks, and Bays, and diftant Mountains fee. 
The reft is liid from Human Induftry^ 
■ "■ • . 
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Teach the luxurious with a noble Scorn 
To look on all the glitt'ring Trifles here below 5 
Tell them they were for higher Buf *nefs born. 
And on their Minds ftiould all their Thoughts beftow \ 

Q 3 . ThQfQ 
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There all their Care, and all their Skill (hould (how. 
Tell them the Pomp of Uft is but a Snare, 
Riches, Temptations which they ought to fear. 
Empire, a Burthen few have S(reQgth enoiugh tdioar; 
The true, fobftantial Wealth is iodg'd wkhtri j, ? 
Tis there the brighteft Gems. are. found :.: A 
Such aswou'd great and gloriou$ Treafures win, i 
Treafures which theirs for ever, will remain, i 
Mull: Piety and Wifdom ftrive to gain : 
Thofe (hining Qrnaipents which always |)rovp 

Incentives to Refpeft and Love. 
Virtue its SjJendor ever will retain, . 
Aryi Wifdom ftill an inward State maintain 5 . . 
Still in the Soul with a Majeftick Grandeur reign. 
In vicious Minds they Admiration raife. 
What they won't practice, they are fore d to prdife: 
With gnawing Envy they their Tfiumplis view,. 
But dare not their malignant Rancor (hew. 
Nor iindifguis'd the Didates of their Spite pprfiie : 
Like Birds obfcene they (hun th' ofFenuye Ugbt, 
And hide themfelves beneath the gkxwny Veil of 

(Ni^lit. 
Thrice bleft are they who're with interior Gtaces 

; (crQwn'd, 
Whofe Minds with rational Delights abound, . 
With Pleafures more delicious, more refin'd. 
Than the voluptuous can in their Enjbyaidnts find j 
Such Pleafures as neer yet regal'd their Senfe, 
Which Earth can t give, nor mightieft Kings difpence, 
And whofe Defcription far exceeds the Pow'r of 

(Eloqnenct. 
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71. 

To th* Intemperate, Abftiiience commend, 
Tell them what Mifchiefs vicious Lives attend : 
How foon Excenes will their Health deftroy, 

That chiefeft Bleffing here below 5 

That unexhaufted Spring of Joy, 
Without which, all things elfe infipid grow. 
Tell them tho* now they kind Inftruftions flight, 

And their unhappy Condud praife 5 
Yet when they're to Difeales made a Prey, 
They'll then for their retrievelefs Follies mourn. 
And in Repentance languiih out each painful' Day. 
To pleafe the Tafte is but a mean Delight ; 

The Blifs of Beafts, and not of Men : . 
And all thole Arts by which their Appetites they 

(raife. 
Are only finer, more compendious Ways 

Deftruftive Poifons to convey. 
How happy fliou'd we be, if we agen 
To the firft Rules of Living coud return, - ' 
By Nature, the beft Ttft'refs taught. 
Her juft and eafie Laws obey. 
Like thofe (he on th' early Stage of Aftion brought > 
Who to few Things their Wilhes could confine. 
On Herbs and Fruits contentedly cou-d dine 3 
To quench their Thirft of cryftal Springs cou*d 

* (drink J 
Pute- cryftal Springs the want of Wine fupply'd; 
No harmlefs Beaft t*appeafe their Hunger dy'd. 
From Bough to Bough Birds unmolefted flew. 
They fought no Pomp, no Delicacies knew 
Nor Wealth admiAi, 

O 4 Ti»at 
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That greateft Plague of Life j 
Nor glorious Palaces defir'd 5 
But underneath fome pleafant Shade, 
Strangers to Toil, to C^re and Strife, 
Pid Iweetly fleep, or calmly think j 
To one another kind Pifcourfes made. 
With Cheerful nefs their Confciences obey'd, 
And to their Cod a joyful Homage paid. 

72. 

Temperance is ftill Companion of the Wife ^ 

They only can thofe Snares avoid, (ftroy *d : 
By which fh* Imprudent are with fo much Eafe de- 
They only tafte thofe Pleafures which from Abfti- 

(nence arife ^ 
Thofe pure Delights, thofe Banquets of the Mind, 

Which from enlighten d Reafon fpring : 
Reafon, when from the Dregs of Senfe refin'd, 
IFrom ail thofe Steams, thofe darkning Vapors ireed. 

Which from Excefs proceed ; 
When no thick Damps of Earth retard its Fligl^, '^ 
Or make it flag the Wing, 
Will boldly foar on high, 
Above the Atmofphere, 
Where all is calm, and all is clear. 
And there, at Pleafure fly, 
ipiefs'd with a free, dif^inft, unclouded Sigh^ 
Of all thofe Glories which adom the happy 

(Realms of Light. 
Oui: Faculties will all awake. 
And each will fprightly grow, 
j^xert its Pow'r, and its whole Force will (how ; 
^hi Imagination quick and aftive prove, 

Thro* 
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Thro* the whole Compafs of created Na^qre rove : 
Colled bright Images, from them Ideas onake. 
From ev*ry Objeft fome new Hint will t^ke. 

And witji ^em entertain the Mind^ 
And Buf'nefs for the Underftanding find : 
The Underftanding more ful?lime will grow. 
We (hall more accurately thinjc, and much pore 

(fplly know* 

To the Revengeful t(5ach the genVous Way, 

With Kindnefs, Inj'ries to rep?iy : 
Tell them 'tis great, and (hews a noble Mind, 

To pafs Affronts reg^rdlefs by. 
And look on Contumelies with a carelefs Eye ; 

The brave an inward Firmnefs find 5 

They will n6t fi:om their ^tate defcend ; 

Like Kocks they dare th? Tide and Wind, , 

Themfelves from ev'ry Storm defend. 
Reproaches from the Earth like Vapors rife, 

And fill with Noife the lower Skies. 
But cannot to fuperior Regions fly : 
They are above the Sphere of their Adivity. 

What we call Wrongs would not he fo. 

Nor the leaft Impremon make. 

Did we our fel ves not aid each Blow, 
Tis from Opinion we our Meafures lake 5 

And often rage, complain and weep 
For thing?, whkh of themfelves WQuld no Offent 

(ces prove, 

Wotfd npt our Indignation move. 
If we but judg'd aright, 
^nd view'd them m their true and proper Light. 

Keafon, did we its help defire, 

* ' Woucl 
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Wou'd ies Affiftance lend 5 
Wou'd us impalfive keep. 
Or- from Attacks defend : 
With pious Sentiments wou'd us infpire. 
Tell us 'cis glorious to forgive 5 
Bid us all angry Thoughtsexpel, 
' • Attd by tbe beft of Patterns live 5 
The fuffVing JESUS, who lovd thofe fo well. 
From whom he did the utmoft Scorn fuftain. 
By whom revil'd he liv'd, and was unpity*d (kin. 
That in th' extremeft Agonies of Death, ' 

He pray'd .for them with his departing Breath. 

.. . 74- 

Thou bjeft Erample of tranfcendent Lore ! 
O may we in thy (hihing Footfteps move ! 
By theeioftrnfted, to our Foes be kind 5 

With their Miftafces, their Frailties bear 5 
And with a mild coa\miferating Mind, 
The guilty Sallies of their Paffions fee. 
Yet keep our felves from the Contagion free : 
Good, tot their Evil let us ftill return. 

And for their Sins, and Follies mourn: 
Our felves to them by friendly Ads endear 5 
J4ot only make our Patience to appear,' 
But them with gen rous Tenderneft puf fae, 

To them Repeated Favofs (hew; - - 
With their Averfion thus a War maintain, • 

And' not leave off, till we the Conqueft ,gain ^ 
Till all their Enmities and Quarrels ceafe, 
And we enjoy the Bdcyon Calms of Pp^ce^ 
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Sincerity a^/Trt^h to this rbad Age . Y / 

WitI\TjU rydur !Rhct!tick iTecjoramcnd 5 
You jcariiwtjih:^ nohfer Caufe engage, ♦ 
ftiw hiotfe the Word befriend : . i 
Tdi fai& defig^ing Mtn; 'tis much bdow 
Til >exalted;iCeatiire N4an^ fucli little Tricks ta 

... J ; ((how : 

To fawm, id^Qsrie, aod^ cringe, for fordid Ends, 
For wort^k^/jGold, or for the Babble Fame, 
For Gr^ndciflr,- /Pow'r , : or for the Trifle cafl'd a 

Heroick Souls fuck McauMtfles xlefpife'. 
They fcorn,^<ia !ctrct}iaivent tlieir greateft 'Enemies, 
And wpuii OBOcb foooer die than once delude their 
/:> »'. .. : • i (Friend J 

Honour and Confcicnce' ace to them more dear, 
Than aHi tfce.Oifts which Fortune can beftow/ 
TdiciBfeljcs ttliey more ifckan all ths^ Worid fevew. 
Still to themfelves the higheft Deference pay. 

And Reafon as thei^ vLord obey : 
Unworthy Aftions they difdain to do. 
Are joft to others, to themfelves are true 5 
One uniform^, id ircia, iand .flesdy Courfe purfue 5 
Intrepid>and unmoY'd, ftill onward go, 
And no Concern fiar Cenliircs; oic Ap^aufe* (how ^ 
I>e(ire: no/ ©airi^ rhut ^idi&t fcom Virtue fprings. 
Nor wi(h foraiiy higher Praiie, tiian what (he brings 

, ., ' -^ ^. ■-)••-.... 
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Thus to your Auditors their Duty Chew, 
Teach them their Paffions to fubdue. 
To (hun each Vice, and ev*ry Good purfue -: 
And that your Precepts may fucceisful prove, 
Pradice thofe Virtues you wou d have them love : 
Strift blameleis Lives, will more than Words, 

( perfuade ^ 
We're by Examples chiefly fwayfd : 
Like beauteous Pi6hire$ they invite 5 
At once they fix, and entertain the Sight, 
And yield us both Inftrudion and Delisht 
Hapyy ! O happy thqr 
Who like the lucid Spring of Etey, 
At once both Life and Warmth ccmvey 5 
Who to Mankind fuch pious Leflbns give. 

And uniyerfal Blemngs live : - 
Their holy Labours due Rewards (hafi find, . 
And Wreaths of Glory their immortal Temples1xnd« 
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Ye Servants of the Lord your Homage pay j 

Tq your great Mafter thankful prove. 
Before his Throne th' expeded Tribute iay 

^ 'Of Gratitude and Love: 
Obferve his Laws, and let each ftubbom Thought 
Be a Submiflion to his Precepts wxf^tt > - 
In your Difcourfes praife his holy Name, 
And let your Anions at his Glory aim : 
Since all that's yours you to his Bounty owe> 
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Be grateful, and your felves on him beftow, 

No other Good, no other Joy, no other Buf 'neft 

f (know* 

78. • 

Ye holy Sonls, who from your Bondage free. 
Have reached th* inmoft Manfions of the Skie, 

And there, thofe dazling Glories fee. 
Which lie 
Beyond the utmoft Ken of a weak mortal Eye : 
Adore his Goodn«fe who has broke your Chains, 

And put a Period to your Pains 5 
And gives you leave in Vehicles more fine. 

More aftive, moreditine, 
To live at large in the foft balmy Air, 

And fcaft on ev'ry Pleafure there 5 
Pleafures adapted to your nobler Tafte, 
And fuch as will not in th' Enjoyment wafte. 
How vaftly different is your prefent State, 

From that which you once liv'd below ! 

Here, Sicknefs did your Joys abate. 
And Difappointments, Injuries and Fears, 
Rendered uneafie your long tedious Years 5 
With Toil you gain'd that little you did know 5 
Laborious was the Task , and your Advances 

( flow : 
But now your Underftandings are refined 5 
Your Keaibn ftrong, your Knowledge unconfin*d 5 
Vaft is your Profped, and enlarged your Si^t, 
At otice you view this Earth, and all the Worlds 

, (of Light. 
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But yet your Happinefs i* not compleat * 
There are referv d for you Joys much more great 5 
Fehcities proportion d to a higher State t ^ 
To that bleft State to which you (hall afcend. 
To that bleft State which Ihall your- Wandrings 

(endi 
Wliere you no more (hall Rcvcrftrtiairf fec^ 
But live from Dangers, and Temptations free : 
Whither in glorious Bodies you fliall gP3 

Not fuch as you informed belolv^ ^ ; 
But in immortal Bodies, which (hall ever be 
From Pains, from beath, and all Difordcrs free i 
Which (hall be Proof againft th' Attacks of Fate, 
Againft th' AlTaults of Envy and of Rage, 
And all th' Efforts of dull deforming Age : 
Whofe Beauty ftill (hall in its Bloom appeal*. 

Which ftill Ten thoufand Charms ftiall wear ^ 

Like Suns (liall- ever,' ever (bine. 
But be than Suns more bright, their Luftre all 

. (Divine i 
With tbefe lov'd Partners you (hall ever ftay, 
And with the beatifick Vifion bleft, i 

Employ your everlafting Day 
In Tranfports much too vaft to be expreftj 
In' Pleafur^s which from boundlefs Goodneft flow § 
Wliich boundlefs Goodnefs only caa heftow. 
And which «one but the bleft Poireflbry:of tbofe. 

(Regions know< 
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Thofo happy Seats^ where Love EHvine 
Does with refulgent Brightnefs (hine : 
Where, the great Sufferer fits inthron'd^ 
And is with univerfal Plaudits ownd: 
Where his bleft Mother bet Reward has found. 
And by him (lands, with beamy Glories crown'd : 
Where, on their golden Harps rejoicing Angels 

( play. 
And in melodious Strains their pleafing Homage pay: 
Where, ev'ry Objed Extafies do's raife, 
And where, with them, you'll fing your bounteous 

(Maker's Praife, 
bleft Employment ! O fupreme Delight ! 
wondrous Place ! and O more wondrous Sight I 

81. 

Look, deareft Saviour , with a pitying Eye, 
On thofe for whom thou didft with fo much Kind- 

(neft die : 
Raife our dull Souls above the Joys of Senfe, 
Above thofe Trifles Earth can give : 
And when by Death we're fummon d hence, 
Let us for ever in thy Prefence live 5 
In thy lov'd Prefence, where is all Delight, 
All that can charm the Mind, or pleafe the Sight, 
All, all that can the moft afpiring Soul invite : 
And ye bleft Spirits who have liv'd belQw, 
And who our Miferies by 'your own Experience 

(know. 

Add your Requefts, and beg that we may (hare 

Your 
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Your Pleafures, and with you immortal Glories 

(wear 5 
Then well together join in Hymns of Praife, 
Together Ttophies to our deat Dcliv'rei' raile. 
Together at his Feet our Joys make known. 
And with one Voice his unexampled KindneJ^ own. 

« 

Ye holy Men, whofe humble Hearts are free 
From fwelling Pride, and childilh Vanity : 
Who know your felves, and all thofe Arts defpife. 
Which others ufe, to make themfelves thought 

( Vfdk t 

Who own your Faults, and without Anger bear 
Reproofs, and never think tbem too fevere : 
Who judge your felves, and ftill employed within^ 
Have neither Leifure, nor Defire, 
To cenfure thofe with whom you live : 
Their Failures, Pity in your Breafts infpire. 
And you Allowances for Human Frailties give : 
The vicious you with Kindnefs ftrive to xyin. 
And in the fofteft Language tell them of their Sin 5 
But while you their immoral Aftions blatne. 
You with the niceft Care conceal their Shame, 
Their Perfons you efteem, and ftill preferve their 

( Fame : 
O praife that God from whom thefe Virtues flow j 

Him, for your heav nly Tempers blefs 5 
Difcharge fome Part of that vaft Debt you owe. 
In fervent, and unweary*d Thankf ulnell 
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Ye Jevf>i/b Heroes, whofe. utiftraken Zeal 

Was Proof againft the ftrong Efforts of Pow'r 5 

Who in that trying Hour, 
When the Ajfyrian Monarch menac d high^ 
And Death ftood threatning by, 

Would not your holy Faith conceal : 
Before the Idol you refus'd to fall, 
And wou'd no|: on the glorious Nothing call; 
With noble Scorn you to the Tyrant fpoke^ 

• And did his utmoft Rage provoke : 
Seize them he cry'd, and let them feel that Paiili 
And meet that Fate which they fo much difdain : 
Heat hotter yet the Furnace they defpife. 
And let its Flames with frightning Horror rife : 
You dauntlefs faw the dire Command obey'd. 
And by his mightieft Men were to the Fire cqri- 

. (vey'di 
Bythofe, who with their Lives, for their Obedience 

Cpay'd.' 
84. 

t 
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Safe in the burning Furnace you remained. 

And walk'd unmov'd, and calmly there : 
The Fire on your impaffive Bodies gain'd 
Noimore Advantage than on fluid Air : 
The lambent Flames incircling Glories proved, 
Round you the waving Splendors play*d 5 
And that th* admiring Croud might fee 
How much you were belov'd, . , 
The God you ferv'd, whofe Laws Vou ftill obey'cl^ 
Did to your Aid a glorious Angel (end, 

P And 
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And bid him your G)inpanion be : 

Tb' obfequious Minifter of Light 

Did from fuperior Joys defcend, 
And hither eame your Triumphflf to attend : 
Th^ aflonifh'd King beheld thedazling Sight, 

And wondered at a Form fo bright : 
With eager'ft Hafte he call'd yoo fixxn the Fire, 
And did th' amazing PowV (^ yoar great God admire. 

85. 

O blefs, for ever blefs his hdy Name, 

From whom your wondrous Courage cane : 
That Courage, which was your Suppott 
Amid the tempting Glories of a vicious Court : 
Which kept you tHrm, when both the Great, atxi 

(Wife, 
Were by thek Fear, to mean Submiffioos led^ 
You did tvn tlien the Tyrant's Threats defpife, 
And brav'd thofe Dangers they fo much did dread : 
Life, on vile impious Terms you did refofe. 
And, unconcerned, did all your Honours lofe : 
Inclos'd with Terrors, you intrepid ftood. 
And durft: amidft a guilty Croud oe good. 
Now yoir the Purchafe of your Faith enjoy. 
And in a State Divine, 
Among the Meft ConfefTors ftiinc. 
In gf'ateful Retributions all your Time employ : 
Recount with Joy the Wonders wroughr for yoa. 
And with continued Zeal the [deafing Theme purfue ^ 
His Favours to admiring S&Jnts reheat. 
And cloth your Raptures in hantiomtoils Verfe 5 
With charming Numbers their Attention rnove^. 
And loudly fing the Triumphs of hi& Love. 

86* To 
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ToCOD the FATHER let us Glory give/ 
Untp th' immortal King, 
The great Original of all, ... 

ia.whom we center, and in whom we ^ve» 
With never ceafing Ardor fing : 
The Benefits which he beftows. 
For conftant Praifes call, 
A gen'rous Soul no higher Pleafure knows^ 

Than paying what he ot^es. 
Let oirrow Minds, let grov'ling Sons of Earth, 
Stick .to that Dirt from whence they l>aye, th^ir 

(Birth § 
On glittering Ouft kt them with Tranfports gaxe^ : 
And never their dull Eyes to nobler Ob)eds raiie ; 
While we by better Principles inrpir'd. 

Will learn to think aright 5 
And having a due Senfe c^ things acquired. 
To the all-bounteous Giver turn our Sight ; 
The din:anc Sti^ms we*ll pafs re|^rdle(^ by. 
And to the Source of Bleiiings fwifcly fly. 
There quenchourThirft, and then replete with Joy, 
In Hallelu)ah9 aU our Hours employ. 

^ 87- / 

Th' eternal SON let all the World revere, 
With his great Father let him equal Glory (hare; 
And let us ftill, with thankful Hearts, retain 

A grateful Senfe of Favours paft. 
Long as our Lives, may the Remembrance laft, 
Q Love, (hoo fweeteft PaiSbn of the Mind> 

Pa Thea 
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"^hou gentled Calmer of the Storms within. 

Where didft thou ever find, 
A kinder welcom, a more noble Seat, 
Than in bis Breafl:, who by Gompaffion led, 
And by the tender'ft Sentiments poiM, 
Left undefir'd, his everlafting Reft, (Q)read 

|.ef( that bright Place, where Light Divine has 

Its glittering Beams around, 
VV^here all that's charming, all that's good isfound. 
And where unutterable Joys abound : 
Left it for us, when all deformed with Sin, . 
And for our fakes with Patience did fuftain 
Th' intenfeft Sorrow, and the (harpeft Paitt. 
G who, unmov'd, fuch Goodnefe can repeat! . 
Or wKo enough the dear Obliger praife ! 
Such wondrous Kindnefs a Return does claim, ' 
' -And in us equal Flames (hould raife* 

Of all the Virtues we can boaft, 

Tis Gratitude becomes us moft. 
It gives a Grace, a Varnifti to. our Fame, 
Arid adds a Splendor to the brighteft Name* 
$iut where, O where, can it a-Subjcft find ! : 
l^ike this among the Race of haman Kind : 
Who ever did fuch Obligations lay I . J 

P let us ftrive the mighty Debt to pay : ... - 
Let meaner Objefts now no more delight, 
Nor lefler Favours entertain the Mind, , 
Fpr to our Love he has a double Right, 
Both by his Merit, and by being ^ina. . 

V'* •■»•♦/ ,' • . - . r 
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To that bleft Spirit who does us iaCom 
every grateful, every good Verne, 
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r^ lietr us :due Honour- pay, 
And wjtfc^attQatiye Heed,i and reverential Fear, / 
,. His hc4y Mcitions entertain. 

And all his gentle; Whifpers hear v 
y^ow he his Gifts in lecret does convey j ^ 
On Minds prepared, like Morning Dews they fall 3 
Thfo^ unrefifting Air they make their fileiit Way, 

And unobferv'd. Admittance ^ip; :; 
Not fo of old th' InfpireF' did defc^ndi. ^ 
Then wondrous Pomp his coming did attend 5 
With a loud ruftiing Sound agiidlt the fa;fhful^Few 

The Qod: his bright Appearance madej / 
And on each facred Head ^ the glorious. Viiaon ftayd: 
The numerous -Casters frerpbr^ ac the Sight, 

An awful Horror ?feiz'd on all,, . , . . { 

But 'twas a Horror mingl'd with Delight 5 
At once their Pleafure, ^nd their Fear they (hew'd. 
And with -fixt Eyes the dazling Wonders viewed. 

But Ol, :how great w^s their Surprize, 
To what a Height did their Amazement fife. 
When by the bleft Apoftles they were told 

ImpojFteuit Truthsj^till then unknQwn,;,, ., , ... 
In Language^ -peculiarly their own 1 ^i.^ 
Varthians and Medes^ and.tjiofe whofe; fri^/tfui Land 
Betwixt Ejtpkiotes and fwift Tygris lies j ,^ -. 

With thofe who heard the ftormy Eujoite, rpar i 
Natives^ of Afa^ and PamphyUa^ fertile; Sc^,.r ] ; 
With fuch 3S[ dwelt nigh the iIEgean Slpre, 
Near that hfJSk4 Place, where Ilium Aoqd pf pld,^ 
And wh^fei by flow'yy Banl^s^ 4iyine' Scn^a^rd^ 

(roird: 
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EgjiptUnty CretMt, and Hm wariike Raee 
Who liv'd in Tents aofid the bftrren Sand j 
With thofe who breath'd fcorch'd LtU/s fokry Air, 
Where ibnd 6f Toil, 
Attd pfeas^ with rural Care, 
They dwdt (ecoltej of Eafe and Peace pofleft, 
Envy'<d by none, and with Gcxitentnieat Ueft : 
Inhabitants of ii^/M, that aoguft Place, 
That gloriotis Sedlt 6f independent Sway, 
Which to the proftrate World gave Law, 
'Affil tSA does Sovereign Princes awe, 
. And'the moft haughty aakes obey : 
AlKtfaele they taoght j to each themfelves addcetK 
And with a fflddeti Elocution bleft, - (dteC 
In er'ry diff 'rent Tongue, their flowing Notions 

90. 

O let fuch Glory ftill be givea 
To thefc eternal THREE, 
This great united ONE, 
5y the VdSbmxs both of Earth and Heav'n, 
As was by Infant Nature pay<l 
As foon as Time began to be. 
And God, no longer pleasVI to live alone. 

His mighty Pow'r had (hown, 
AtwJ for his Honour noble Creatures made j 
Creatures, defign'd to cckbrate his Fame, 
To build immortal Trophies to bis Name, 
And make his Serrice their immediatt^ Aim » 
And fuch as is by all the gratefid heie^ 

And by the numerous Hofts above, • ^ 
Who think they never can. enough revwe 
Axosaiag Goodnefs, and unbounded IffWy 



\ 

Three Children Paraphrasd^ 7 j 

With Ardor pay'd in Strains Divine : 

And fuch as mall, when Time ihall be no more» 

But vaft Eternity, like (bme high fwelling Flood, 

Shall pafs its long confining Shore, 
Pafs all thofe Banks which its Infults withftood 3 
And o'er the whole extend its mighty Sway, 
And fweejp both us, and all our towring Thoughts 
The joyful Buf 'nefs prove (away. 

Of thofe bleft Souls, who in the Realms of Light 
Shall on the beatifick Vifion gaze, 

And then with Tranfports of Delight, 
In one harmonious Song combine. 
And in the nobleft Flights of Love and Praife,^ 
Employ with an unweary*d Zeal, their ev^fting 

• . (Days. 
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